The Ziegelmeyer Family 


Tracing Our Prussian Ancestors 


IF you look deeply into 
the palm of your hand, 
you will see your parents 
and all generations of 
your ancestors. Alll of 
them are alive in this 
moment. Each is present 


in your body. You are 


the continuation of each 


5$ 


of these people. 
- Thich Nhat Hanh 
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In the Beginning: Notes for Context 


The Germany we know today didn't exist when the Ziegelmeyer story starts in this project. The 
Germany of today, as well as other European countries, were Prussian territory and ruled by the 
King of Prussia. Prussia began in 1525 and ended in 1918. At its peak, Prussia included half of 
modern Poland and all but southern Germany. Though itself one of Germany's many states, the 
kingdom of Prussia was comprised of: West Prussia, East Prussia, Brandenburg (including 
Berlin), Saxony, Pomerania, the Rhineland, Westphalia, non-Austrian Silesia, Lusatia, Schleswig- 
Holstein, Hanover, and Hesse-Nassau. Prussia was officially abolished in 1945 after World War II 
so it no longer exists. In 1871, Germany became a nation for the first time in history. All of our 
Ziegelmeyer, Voigt and Korff families were here in the USA by then. Alfred and his mother left 
Prussia four years before Germany became a nation. For this reason, the country of Prussia is 
cited here instead of Germany. 


From 1949 to 1990, Germany was made up of two countries called the Federal Republic 
of Germany (West Germany) and the Soviet controlled German Democratic Republic (East 
Germany). Germany became an independent nation as late as 1990. 


The Ziegelmeyer family story starts with Alfred Ziegelmeyer Sr and his immigration to the 
United States from Prussia. The Ziegelmeyer family name is spelled Ziegelmeier, Ziegelmeyer 
and Ziegelmeyer in Prussian/German records. 

* 
The picture of Alfred Sr's grandparents, Caroline Voss and Samuel Ziegelmeyer, has been in the 
family for many years and is hopefully correctly identified. 

* 
Alfred Ziegelmeyer Senior did not have the middle name of William. Alfred Ziegelmeyer Junior's 
middle name is William (Wilhelm), though he rarely, if ever, used it. 


A note from Lori Ziegelmeyer, family genealogist: 


Much of this research depended heavily on my easily connecting to internet sites with access to 
foreign documents. This afforded me mountains of information that previous family researchers 
did not have the privilege of accessing. | bow my head in humble thanks for their hard work and 
effort, specifically Mary Dorothy Voigt on the Voigt side (which I will do next!) and Gloria 
Ziegelmeyer Davis on the Ziegelmeyer side. | have reconstructed/validated/invalidated some 
information they recorded and | have holes in my own research, even with the ability to connect 
to German records at lightening speed. However, some research comes down to churches and 
some churches still don't have their records online so, short of traveling to Germany, my best 
has had to be done online. Also, it's hard to find news about the women in the family. Most 
were mothers raising children so they didn't make the newspaper unless they were civic- 
minded and worked with charities, churches, or ladies' groups. | assume they lived rich, full 
lives, as pictures suggest, but I just can't verify. 


My hope is that someone in the family down the line will be able to fill in these gaps as new 
information surfaces in the future and be able to add their families to what is here. A fuller book 
version about Alfred Sr, in particular, will contain much more information than presented here. 
This is where the holes mentioned in my research will be evident. My goal is to present our 
Ziegelmeyer, Voigt and Korff family information to the Rosenburg Library in Galveston and 
hopefully the Texas State Library and Archives Commission in Austin so our roots continue on 
for future generations. As my mother used to say, as long as someone remembers you, you'll 
live on. Families have a responsibility to remember their loved ones, if only in name, and 
names are a very big deal in this Ziegelmeyer family. 


The Ziegelmeyer family research has been a joyful, personal journey for me. l've made contact 
with several cousins | never would have met otherwise. We are fortunate in that our 
Ziegelmeyer name is rare here in America and that made it somewhat easier for me as a 
genealogist. Although this effort was time-consuming, | am overjoyed to be able to share with 
you what | have found over the last 8 — 9 years! I’ve included a few family trees to help you 
follow along as you read through this family saga. The best part about researching our family 
has been what I call field trips: going to Galveston, Richmond and Brenham to "walk in the 
ancestors' footsteps" by visiting cemeteries in every city and seeing the homes they lived in and 
places of business. 


Because | enjoyed that part so much, I’m also including a list of Galveston 
houses/businesses where each one lived and worked and, if you're so inclined, you can walk 
in their footsteps as well! There's something magical about being able to do that. 


Any project requiring the time span of years to accomplish takes a lot of support. | couldn't 
have done this without the help of my sister and first cousins and their spouses: Lila Muzik, 
Vicki and Clyde Sutton, and Josephine and Marvin Burris Davis Jr. | also thank the 
grandchildren from the Ziegelmeyer and Davis families for their pictures and stories. My 
sister, Lila, spent countless hours with me from the beginning, reading over, correcting, 
adding, and encouraging me all the way to the finish line. That kind of support wasn't just 
welcomed, it made all the difference! | also want to include many thanks to cousins Sherry 
Ziegelmeyer Rice, Deena Adams Cruz, Leslie Heintz Fry and Brad Craven for their input and 
valuable pictures. Sorry/not sorry for the time | spent bugging all of you! 


On the home front, | want to thank Becky for understanding my drive to make this happen 
and for my absence during this project. She has spent a considerable amount of time alone 
due to my researching but she has always been there with the best comfort food and 
welcomed encouragement. Also, | can't forget my sweet dog, Nettie (of course she's named 
after great-grandma and great aunt so their name stays in my mouth!). She interrupted me 
to play just when | needed a break and reminded me that life is also happening NOW. 


Enjoy the journey! 


~ Lori L Ziegelmeyer 
June 2022 
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* "me" is ALL of us! 


Ziegelmeyer Surname Stats 


Site: Forebears.io 
In 2014, it's reported that the Ziegelmeyer surname is most prevalent in France with 384 
people. There are only 60 people in Germany with the Ziegelmeyer surname. 


ZIEGELMEYER Search -  [ztGELMEYER . Search a 
RE X 
‘got E TN 
zm à E 
x by y 1 
A < ( 
b > S ) 
TE == mm diim - b. cV, E M 
Regions in Germany France Germany 
Only 783 people in the world have the Ziegelmeyer surname. 
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Of the 262 people with the Ziegelmeyer surname in the United States, only 8 live in Texas. 
Those 8 people are our family: 6 direct descendants and 2 by marriage. We are the only 
Ziegelmeyer family in the state of Texas. 


for @ Ziegelmeyer Surname Distribution Map 
Incidence: & 
Ratio L 


Rank: 139,141 


© Frequency 
Missouri 109 1:93,034 11,951 
Kentucky 52 1:86,240 8,363 
Ohio 45 1:263,920 28,663 
Oregon 18 1:234,995 26,921 
texas 8 1:3,625,990 139,141 
california 6 16,486,240 312,062 
Kansas 5 1:596,376 46,932 
Minnesota 4 11,562,753 98,452 
lowa 3 11,098,179 63,192 
North Carolina 3 1:3,531,104 118,303 
Arizona 2 1:3,197,764 181,163 
Pennsylvania 2 1:5,256,113 232,588 
Virginia 2 1:4,091,382 182,134 
New Jersey 1 1:8,986,972 314,048 
Oklahoma 1 1:4,167,675 82,083 
South Carolina 1 1:4,941,203 112,472 


For every 9,307,211 people in the world, one is a Ziegelmeyer. Ziegelmeyer is the 437,968'^ 
most common surname in the world. *Note: Roots Tech 2022 finds the Ziegelmeyer 
surname in: Germany - 128, US - 102 and France - 44. It's evident that the Ziegelmeyer 
surname is quite unique and uncommon! 


Ancestral Mathematics 


In order to be born, you needed: 


2 parents 

4 grandparents 

8 great-grandparents 

16 second great-grandparents 
32 third great-grandparents 

64 fourth great-grandparents 
128 fifth great-grandparents 
256 sixth great-grandparents 
512 seventh great-grandparents 
1,024 eighth great-grandparents 
2,048 ninth great-grandparents 


For you to be born today from 12 previous generations, 
you needed a total of 4,094 ancestors over the last 400 


years. 


Think for a moment - How many struggles? How many 
battles? How many difficulties? How much sadness? 


How much happiness? How many love stories? 


How many expressions of hope for the future? - did 
your ancestors have to undergo for you to exist in this 


present moment... 


Family Trees 


The Ziegelmeyer family trees below are (somewhat) separated into Alfred's side and 
Antoinette's (“Nettie”) side. Hopefully this will be helpful when reading our family history. It's 
easy to get lost with the repeating names and who is whose child. There isn't much information 
as the trees go back such as dates and pictures, but at least we have their names. | leave most 
of the other family trees (of cousins) going forward for them to research and add. 


The Ziegelmeyer Family - Alfred Sr 


Luise Voss 


Antoinette Alfred 


E sg [:] ‘EB 
3259-1928 


Alf Juli Richard Ant Edith 
For my generation, these are our "iegelmeyer J Ziegoimeyer S Ziegaieyor Sr Ziegelmnayer Sr Ziegelmeyer 


grands: grandmothers/grandfathers J ^ 4 
or grand/great aunts and uncles à 


Nettie 
Ziegelmeyer 


The Ziegelmeyer name can be traced back to our 3x great grandfather, Samuel 
Ziegelmeyer. Bertha Hettich Ziegelmeyer's father's family goes back 5 times, to 
the mid-1700s. Add a “great grand” for every generation below from this point. 


The Ziegelmeyer Family - Antoinette "Nettie" Koschel 


, Artoir odes 
f anette’ Parent da's B 5 att fir 


Samuel 
Koschel 


Tda's Step-Father 


Charles 


Katherine 
Koch 


Maria 


Dietrich Krause 


1839-1892 


Alfred 


Antoinette Ziegelmeyer 
S 


Koschel 


Y 
1862-1948 


Gustav 
Koschel 


Born 1856 


Tda 
Koschel 
1868-1451 


1859-1928 


Richard Arthur. 
Ziegelmeyer Ziegelmeyer 
Sr Sr 


Julius 


; Edith Nettie 
Ziegelmeyer 
S 


Ziegelmeyer Ziegelmeyer 


3 


Edward 
Ziegelmeyer 


1884-1898 


NS 


L] 


1894-1 967 1896-1934 


1891-1982 


Richard H Ziegelmeyer Sr/Richard H Ziegelmeyer Jr Family Tree — Ziegelmeyer Jr Children 


Edith Carter 
Ziegelmeyer 


Alfred 
Ziegelmeyer Jr 


Elizabeth 
Wallace 


Arthur Louis 
Ziegelmeyer Sr 


Julius Emmet 
Ziegelmeyer Sr 
Hazel Benecke 


Carrie B Hardin Jones Sr 


Lila Lee Ziegelmeyer 
Donis Lee Muzik 


Ana Laurette 


Muzik 


LuAnn Ziegelmeyer 


Tommy Leo 


William Clyde 


Nettie Marie 
Ziegelmeyer 
Frank Clifford 
Grant Sr 


Richard HA Ziegelmeyer Sr 
Olga Estelle Voigt 


Richard HA Ziegelmeyer Jr Gloria Marie Ziegelmeyer 


Lucille B Hovland Marvin Burris Davis Sr 


Richard H Ziegelmeyer III 


Connie Wood 


Donna Marie Franklin Richard H 


Brittany Rer 


egelmeyer IV 


Troy Yarbrough Grice 


Chase 
Yarbrough 


Jaxson Harry zelmeyer 


Emma Jean Ziegelmeyer 


Lori Lynn Ziegelmeyer 


Ferguson Becky Josephine Lidolph 


Louis Jacob Ferguson 


Bonnie Marie Gabriel 


ony Dale Knight 


Arthur Louis 
Ziegelmeyer Sr 


Julius Emmet 
Ziegelmeyer Sr 


Carrie B Hardin 


Alfred Ziegelmeyer Jr 


Elizabeth Wallace 
Hazel Benecke 


Kristi Marie Davis 


Wesley Shawn Ramsey 


Kyle Davis Ramsey 


Ciarra Gawlic 


Alexis Marie Ferguson 


Nettie Marie 
Ziegelmeyer 


Edith Carter 
Ziegelmeyer 


Richard HA Ziegelmeyer Sr 


Olga Estelle Voigt 


illiam Clyde Jones Sr Frank Clifford Grant Sr 


Richard HA Ziegelmeyer Jr Gloria Marie Ziegelmeyer 


Lucille B Hovland Marvin Burris Da 


Marvin Burris Davis Jr 
Josephine Rosello 


Kory Scott Davis 
Gia Marie Robicheaux 


Clayton Shawn 


Ramsey Madelyn Marie Da 


Teagan Scott 


Simon Reid Davis 


Richard H Ziegelmeyer Sr/Gloria Davis Family Tree — Vicki Davis Sutton 


Edith Carter 
Ziegelmeyer 


William Clyde 
Jones Sr 


Arthur Louis 
Ziegelmeyer Sr 


Julius Emmet 
Ziegelmeyer Sr 


Carrie B Hardin 


Alfred Ziegelmeyer Jr 


Elizabeth Wallace 
3 Hazel Benecke 


Nettie Marie 

Ziegelmeyer 

Frank Clifford 
Grant Sr 


Richard HA Ziegelmeyer Sr 


Olga Estelle Voigt 


Richard HA Ziegelmeyer E loria Marie Ziegelmeyer 


Lucille B Hovland 


Vicki Beth Davis. 


Clyde Edward Sutton 


Angela Beth Sutton. 


Jason Ryan Renfro 


Carson Ryan Renfro 


Cole Davis Renfro 


Kora Beth Renfro 


Marvin Burris Davis Sr 


Marvin Burris Davis Jr 


Josephine Rosello 


Mark Edward Sutton 


Larissa Lynn Janecek 


Parker Davis Sutton 


Kinsley Paige Sutton 


Alfred is 
born in 
Breslau, 
Silesia, 
Prussia 
September 
14, 1859, to 
Robert 
Ziegelmeyer 
& Bertha 
Hettich 


Alfred & 
Bertha 
arrived at 
the Port of 
Galveston, 


November 1, 


Alfred lived 
in 
Richmond, 
Texas from 
1867 to 
1892 


eo @ 
Alfred and 
family move 


to Galveston 
in 1892 


1892 - 1894 
Alfred 
establishes 
his business 
"Alfred 
Ziegelmeyer 
& Co, 
General 
Commission 
Merchant" 


1900 Storm 
in Galveston 


1912 Alfred 
begins paid 
position as 
Secretary of 
the 
Galveston 
Merchants 
Association 


1921 Alfred 
helps host 
the National 
Cotton 
Convention 
in Galveston 


1922 Alfred 
begins 
membership 
in the 
Improved 
Order of 
Redman 


June 18, 
1928 Alfred 
dies in 
Galveston 


1867 


Born in 
Richmond, 
Texas 
August 10, 
1883 
Became 
Texas State 
Chess 
Champion, 


July 8, 
1907 


Married 
Claribel 
Burch 
October 
11, 1911; 
divorced 
by 1930 
VP & GM of 
Von Harten 
& Clark, 
cotton 


exporters in 
1919 


Moved to 
Houston 
after 
1923 


© © 
Began 

working for 

Anderson, 


Clayton & 
Co. in 1933 


Married 
Elizabeth 
Wallace 
between 
1943 & 
1959 


Died in 
Houston 
on 
August 
12, 1974 


Achieved 
president 
and 
chairman of 
the board of 
Huey & 
Philp Co. by 
1934 


Married 
Carrie Belle 
Hardin in 
Galveston 
on June 14, 
1909 


Died on 


Born 
November 
11, 1887 
Richmond, 
Texas 


Began Began 


working for 
E. S. Levy & 
Co. in 1905 


working for 
Huey & 
Philp Co. 
1918 


February 
10, 1976, in 
Dallas, 
Texas 


Born 
September 
13, 1889 
Richmond, 
Texas 


Worked at 
Flatto's Shoe 
Store 1906 - 


1910 


Began 
working for 
the Southern 
Pacific 
Railroad 
Company, 
Morgan Lines 
1910 


Played semi- 
pro baseball 
asan 
amateur 
catcher at 22 
years old; 
played for 
the Morgan 
Line Stars 
April, 1911 


Married Olga 
E Voigt on 
March 17, 

1917 in 
Galveston 


1 


Retired in 
1957 after 47 
years with 
the SPRR; 
"best-known 
railroad 
industrial 
officers in 
Texas" 


Died 


February 5, 


971 in Texas 
City, Texas 


Ziegelmeyer Family Timelines 


Arthur Ziegelmeyer Sr 


Bookkeeper 
for Von Clerk for N. 
Harten & Estrada & Co., 
Born Clark, Inc., a a buying and 
November 26, cotton exporting 
1891 in brokerage cotton firm 
Rosenburg, company, on the island, 
Texas 1911 mid-1920s 
Began Married Hazel Died on 
working at 19 Benecke on February 2, 
years old as a July 1, 1914 1982 in 
grocery store Galveston 
clerk, 1910 
Richard Ziegelmeyer Jr 
Married 
Lucille B 
Born Hovland on Worked at Died 
November March 22, AMOCO as February 5, 
17, 1924 in 1945 in a lab tech, 2011 in 
Galveston, Houston, 1946 - Webster, 
Texas Texas 1969 Texas 
Enlisted in Honorably Founder of 
the US discharged B & Z Paint 
Army on from the & Body 
December US Army Shop 1967- 
23, 1942 Air Corp on 1986; 
October 4, passed to 
1945 son, Bubba, 
to run until 
mid 1990s 
Richard Ziegelmeyer III 
Born Began 
January 3, working at B 
1950 in & Z Paint & Retired 
Galveston, Body Shop, from B &Z 
Texas 1973 mid 1990s 
Served in Met Connie Died on 
the Navy, Wood in June 12, 
Viet Nam, 1977; 2002 in 
1968 - 1972 married on Matagorda, 
November Texas 
7, 1986; 
divorced 


1995 


Chapter 1 


The Ziegelmeyer Family 


Alfred Ziegelmeyer Sr and wife, 
Anna Antoinette "Nettie" (Koschel 


Ziegelmeyer Coat of Arms 


We Are The Chosen 


My feelings are in each family we are called to find the ancestors. 
To put flesh on their bones and make them live again, 
To tell the family story and to feel that somehow they know and approve. 
To me, doing genealogy is not a cold gathering of facts but, Instead, 
Breathing life into all who have gone before. 


We are the story tellers of the tribe. 

We have been called as it were by our genes. 
Those who have gone before cry out to us: 
Tell our story. 

So, we do. 

In finding them, we somehow find ourselves. 


How many graves have | stood before now and cried? 
| have lost count. 


How many times have | told the ancestors 
you have a wonderful family, you would be proud of us? 


How many times have | walked up to a grave 
and felt somehow there was love there for me? 
| cannot say. 


It goes beyond just documenting facts. 
It goes to who | am and why I do the things | do. 
It goes to seeing a cemetery about to be lost forever 
to weeds and indifference and saying | can't let this happen. 
The bones here are bones of my bone and flesh of my flesh. 


It goes to doing something about it. 
It goes to pride in what our ancestors were able to accomplish. 
How they contributed to what we are today. 
It goes to respecting their hardships and losses, 
their never giving in or giving up. 


Their resoluteness to go on and build a life for their family. 
It goes to deep pride that they fought to make and keep us a Nation. 
It goes to a deep and immense understanding that they were doing it for us 
That we might be born who we are. 
That we might remember them. 
So we do. 
With love and caring and scribing each fact of their existence, 
Because we are them and they are us. 
So, as a scribe called, | tell the story of my family. 


It is up to that one called in the next generation, 
To answer the call and take their place in the long line of family storytellers. 
That is why | do my family genealogy, 
And that is what calls those young and old to step up and put flesh on the bones. 


[Author: Della M. Cumming ca 1943.] 
Ý 


Julius Heinrich Herrman Alfred Ziegelmeyer Sr (1859 — 1928) 


Alfred was born on September 14, 1859, in Breslau, Province of Silesia, Prussia (now Wroctaw, 
Poland) to Robert Ziegelmeyer and Bertha Hettich. 


, Germany, Lutheran Baptisms, Marriages, and Burials, 1500-1971 for Julius Heinrich Herrmann Alfred Ziegel... 
Schlesien > Wrocław » Taufen, Heiraten u Tote 1860-1868 
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Germany, Lutheran Baptisms, Marriages, and Burials, 1500-1971 for Julius Hermann Heinrich Alfred Ziegel... 
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Papers found show that Alfred immigrated to the United States at 8 years old as “Alfred Hirsch” 
even though his obit incorrectly states he was 3 years old. The 1920 Census states 1867 as his 
immigration year, as well as becoming a naturalized citizen in 1872. Alfred's mother, Bertha 
(Hettich) Ziegelmeyer, most likely remarried a David Hirsch. One can assume it would be easier 
to travel alone as a woman with a son with the same last name, hence the possibility of Alfred's 
name change for this trip. One possible reason for their voyage to America is that Austria, 
Denmark and France were at war with Prussia in 1866. Bertha accompanied Alfred on the ship, 
Bark Fortuna, from Bremen, Germany, to Galveston, Texas, on November 1, 1867. One month 
before Bertha and Alfred arrived, a devastating hurricane struck Galveston Island in October of 
1867 and yellow fever was out of control. Bertha and Alfred arrived to a city in utter chaos. 
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Ship log for the Bark Fortuna, originating in Bremen, Germany. The ship landed in Galveston, Texas, on 
November 1, 1867, carrying our Prussian Ziegelmeyer family name to the United States. Bark Fortuna pictured 


above right. 


Bertha's mother, Anna Dorothea Hettich Becht (born Wegner), was the first known 
Ziegelmeyer-connection family member to come to the US (in June of 1859) while Bertha 
was still in Germany and 6 months pregnant with Alfred. Anna and her second husband, 
Johan Becht, and their daughter, Anna, lived in Liberty, Texas, in 1860 and can be found in 


Richmond, Texas, by 1870. : 
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Flag of the Prussian kingdom for most of the 1800s Flag of the Province of Silesia 


Imaged by Heritage Auctions, HA.com 


Alfred in Prussia circa 1861 Alfred circa 1863 Galveston after the 1867 Hurricane and flood 


Robert Adolph Alexander Ziegelmeyer (1833 — 1877) 


Alfred's father, Robert Ziegelmeyer, was born in Potsdam, Brandenburg, Prussia, to Samuel Julius 
Ziegelmeyer and Luise Caroline Voss. Robert was a military battalion gunsmith in the Silesian 
Prussian Army stationed in Breslau where Alfred was born. After Robert's death, Alfred received 
several letters from Germany concerning his father's inheritance but because he was a minor, he 
wasn't allowed possession. When Alfred turned 21, he sailed back to his homeland to retrieve 
his inheritance. He married soon after returning. 


isms, Marriages, and Burials, 1500-1971 for Robert Adolph Alexander Ziegelmeyer 
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Laurette Dorothea Elizabeth Bertha Hettich (1834 — 1875) 


Alfred's mother, Bertha Hettich, was born in Neuruppin, Brandenburg, Prussia, to Christian Hettich 
(1806 — 1858), a clock/watch maker-dealer born in Potsdam, Brandenburg, Prussia, and Anna 
Dorothea Wegner (1809 — 1893), born in Bechlin, Ruppin, Brandenburg, Prussia. Anna is buried 
next to daughter Bertha in Richmond, Texas, at the Morton Cemetery. 


Brandenburg, Germany, Transcripts of Church Records, 1700-1874 for Laurette Dorothea Elisabeth Berta Hd 
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Bertha married Robert Ziegelmeyer on October 10, 1858, in Neuruppin, Brandenburg, Prussia. 

The marriage did not last and though no divorce or remarriage information has been found to 

date, it is assumed Bertha remarried to a David Hirsch. Bertha and Alfred joined David and his 

family as well as her mother, Anna, and her mother's second husband, Johann Becht, in 

Richmond, Texas. These families immigrated to Texas before Bertha and Alfred arrived. 
Brandenburg, Germany, Transcripts of Church Records, 1700-1874 for Laurette Dorothee Elisabeth Bertha ... 
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Alfred's passport Alfred & Bertha Bertha's Grave, Morton *Luise Voss & *Samuel Ziegelmeyer, 
Cemetery in Richmond, TX  Robert's parents *assumed 
Robert's father, Samuel Julius Ziegelmeyer (1805 — 1877), was born in Potsdam, Brandenburg, 
Prussia. Samuel was an innkeeper/landlord and restauranteur in Spandau. Robert's mother is 
Luise Caroline Voss (1804 — ). They married on November 30, 1828, in Potsdam. 


Germany, Lutheran Baptisms, Marriages, and Burials, 1500-1971 for Luise Caroline Voss v 
Brandenburg > PotsdamuStkr > Tote u Heiraten 1822-1862 
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Life in Richmond Texas 1867 - 1892 


Richmond was settled in 1822 by members of Stephen F. Austin's colony who first called their 
community “Fort Settlement.“ The most famous resident was Mrs. Jane Long, “Mother of 
Texas,” who ran the Veranda Hotel and established a plantation in 1837. The city was also 
established in 1837. In 1855, an extension of the Buffalo Bayou and the Brazos and Colorado 
Railroad (the first railroad in Texas) brought increased prosperity. By 1859, the town was a 
prosperous shipping and market center for the area's cotton plantations. Vigorous saloon 
fighter, Carry Nation, operated the National Hotel here prior to moving to Kansas. 


After their 1867 arrival in Galveston, the David Hirsch family lived in Precinct 4 according to 
the 1870 census. Only 816 people lived in Richmond at that time. Alfred was 10 years old and 
appears on the census with the last name of Hirsch. Bertha had recently birthed a son, Arthur, 
who was listed as 2 months old and was Alfred's half-brother. The Hirsch family's net worth 
was $1,000. The family lived with Gustave Felder, a 51-year-old postmaster, and another man 
who was a barber. 


When Alfred came to Richmond as a child in 1867, a company of federal troops was stationed 
there. After the end of the Civil War, many emancipated slaves from surrounding plantations 
began to move into the small, peaceful community. The city's blacks allied with whites and 
controlled local politics until 1888 — 1889 when the Jaybird-Woodpecker War broke out. The 
Jaybird-Woodpecker War was a feud between two US Democratic Party factions: Jaybirds 
(white) and Woodpeckers (blacks and white-allied blacks), fighting for political control of Fort 
Bend County. Seven citizens were killed, martial law was established, and Texas's Governor 
Ross appeared in town to act as mediator. The Jaybirds established white local control by 

es. 


1870 US Census 
David Hirsch worked as a commission merchant. David and Bertha's son, Arthur, married into 
the Baker family. They owned and operated Baker and Hirsch Dry Goods in town. When Alfred 
was 12, Bertha had a third son named Max. In 1875, David filed for and was granted 
bankruptcy in a Galveston court, 7 months before Bertha died. Max would die in 1877 at 5% 
years old, just two years after Bertha's death. David no doubt had his hands full and remarried 
to a Rosalie Hirsch (not of the same family). According to the 1880 census, Alfred also became 
a commission merchant, following in his step-father's footsteps. 
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BAKER AND HIRSCH STORE, 
corner of Railroad and 3rd 
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Alfred made a trip to Germany in October of 1881 to collect his inheritance. One month later, he 


married the love of his life, Antoinette Koschel, in Galveston. 
11 


Anna Antoinette “Nettie” Koschel (1862 -1948) 


Nettie was born at the beginning of the Civil War on May 20, 1862, in Galveston, Texas. Her 
father, Samuel Koschel (1814 — 1868), was born in Breslau Silesia, Prussia, and was a joiner 
(skilled carpenter) by trade. He immigrated to Galveston on October 13, 1850, from Bremen, 
Prussia, on the ship Brasilian. He is the earliest arrival to the US in our family, including the Korff 
(Voigt) family (they came two years later in 1852). He died of a major heart attack in Galveston 
when Nettie was only 5 years old. Nettie's mother was Marie Dietrich but it's questionable if 
Dietrich is her maiden name as she had two other children with the Dietrich surname. No other 
information about Marie has been found. Samuel and Marie married in First Church (in the 
Lyceum, the oldest part of the present-day church) in Galveston on June 24, 1852. The Koschel 
family lived in the county of Brazoria for a couple of years before returning to Galveston. 
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Marriage of Samuel Koschel and Marie Dietrich 


* 
NY w 


Assessment of Property, stated i s the County, for 1867. 
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Samuel's second marriage to Catherine Koch in Houston, Texas 


12 


Nettie had a set of twin brothers, Adolph and Gustav, who were 6 years older. Samuel most 
likely divorced Maria or she died. He then married Catherine E. Koch on July 23, 1864, in 
Harris County and had a daughter, Ida/Eda Marie, Nettie's half-sister. Samuel died 3 days 
before Ida was born. Catherine married Charles Krause five years after Samuel's death. 
Charles and Samuel knew each other and came over to the US on the same ship. Charles 
brought two children to the marriage so Ida and Nettie grew up with a step-brother and 
step-sister. No information has been found about the Koschel twin boys and what happened 
to them and why they didn't come to live in the Krause household; however, they were 17 
years old when their mother married Charles Krause so they were probably on their own by 
then. The only family story we knew about Nettie until now was that she was adopted, so it 
was important to share here a more detailed account of her early life. 


It is surmised that Nettie Koschel and Alfred Ziegelmeyer met when he and David Hirsch 
traveled from Richmond to Galveston on business. Nettie was working for B. Levy and could 
have possibly met him there. Nettie wrote poetry for him in November of 1879 when their 
life-long love story began. She still had to learn how to spell her future last name. 
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Alfred Sr married Nettie on November 12, 1881, at First Church in Galveston, Texas, called the 
“Old Church.” The church is still standing and is now attached to the Lyceum, the original 
church, at Galveston’s First Lutheran Church. The couple returned to Richmond after their 
wedding. Alfred Sr and Nettie had 8 children but only 6 survived per the 1900 census. From 
what is known, they had 5 children while living in Richmond: Alfred William Jr (1883-1974), 
Edward (1884-1898), Julius Emmet (1887-1976), Richard Harry Adolphus (1889-1971), and 
Arthur Louis (1891-1982). Note the repetitive family names here and throughout generations 
in the Ziegelmeyer family. The two girls, Edith and Nettie Marie, were born in Galveston. 


Evangelical Lutheran Church in America Church Records, 1781-1969 for 4 
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First Church Lyceum 


In January of 1885 when Alfred Sr was 26 years old, he was appointed postmaster of the new 
Rosenburg post office by the Postmaster General of the United States for a year or so. He was 
in charge of receiving, sorting and then sending mail where it was supposed to go. 
Postmasters have to be good at keeping records in order to be appointed: It was a joe with 
tremendous snos 
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In the summer of 1888, "Alfred Sr is found in local newspaper ads selling everything from 

produce and coffee to mosquito bars and cook stoves. It has not yet been discovered whether 
he had a brick and mortar store in town ora Sune stand, but a Richmond historian believes it 
was a store front. SSS e Ó— 
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In 1892, the family decided to move to Galveston, possibly spurred on by the Jaybird- 
Woodpecker War and/or a desire to move to a city with extensive commission merchant 
opportunities. With its natural seaport leading to business opportunities in shipping, imports, 
and rail, Galveston's population was booming. Galveston's Immigration Station was second 
only to Ellis Island. By 1885, Galveston was the largest and richest city in the state. Avenue B, 
known as The Strand, became the banking, retail, and shipping hub of the Gulf Coast and was 
known throughout the country as the “Wall Street of the Southwest." Over 60 percent of the 
goods shipped in the Southwest came through Galveston's port during the island's golden era. 
Also, Nettie would be returning to her hometown. 


Alfred Sr founded the wholesale produce company, "A. Ziegelmeyer & Co, General Commission 
Merchant" in 1892 at 2220 Strand Street (now only an alleyway due to fire). He also sold roses 
at Tremont & A, located at 111 Tremont — most likely used as a shipping address — and is 
presently the Stuttgarden Tavern. Twenty-three year old half-brother, Arthur Hirsch, lived with 
Alfred Sr and worked as his clerk. 


In 1898, Alfred Sr also worked with Kirkwood & Leeb (James Kirkwood and partner, Hugo 
Leeb, operated mercantile houses in New York, New Orleans and Galveston). They were 
located at the corner of the Strand and 21* street (2106 Strand). There, they sold fruit and 
produce. The 2106 Strand business is named the Produce Building and is still standing today. 
Alfred and Nettie also lost a son, Edward, from "traumatic tetanus" in August of 1898. 
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Three months and three days after the 1900 census was taken, the 1900 Storm struck Galveston 
on September 8, 1900. Nettie and Alfred Sr had six children, ages 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, and 16. Family 
lore has the family in a two-story house when the storm hit in the middle of the night. Richard H 
Ziegelmeyer Jr told a story about his grandmother, Nettie, that was no doubt passed down to 
him: The family was huddled upstairs, scared to death. The water was at the first story roof line. 
Nettie saw her hat floating by and someone ran out on the roof and grabbed it for her. She 
remarked that she might not have much left, but at least she had her hat! Per Richard H. 
Ziegelmeyer Sr’s obit, it says that the house they were living in on 19t" and Ave. H was destroyed 
during the storm. No information has been found that they ever lived on Ave. H in 1900 or at any 
time, so it was most likely a mistake. They did live between 18t" and 19* streets, just not on Ave 
H. According to the 1900 Census, they were living at 1824 Ave. N. The present home is a two- 
story house, and the original home (per a Galveston historian) is behind it and not destroyed. 


1900 United States Federal Census for A Ziegelmeyer 
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no signs of slowing when the worst recorded natural disaster ever to strike North America 
occurred on September 8, 1900. Poor communication and a lack of equipment to monitor 
storms resulted in a little warning for the residents of the Texas Gulf Coast. Few of Galveston's 
38,000 residents had evacuated the city before the bridges to the mainland fell. 

The resulting storm surge, which reached a depth of 15 feet in parts of the city, took the lives of 
an estimated 6,000 to 8,000 people in Galveston. High winds and high water destroyed one-third 
of the city including 2,636 houses and 1,500 acres of shoreline. Wind speeds reached 
approximately 125 miles per hour (an estimate, since the anemometer was blown off the U.S. 
Weather Bureau building). Property damage was estimated to be between $20-30 million at that 
time. The force of the storm pushed buildings on the Gulf side into the center of the island, 
creating a spontaneous dam. Buildings and residents that survived the Great Storm did so 
because a wall of rubble 30-feet high shielded them from the worst waves. Despite the horrific 
loss, islanders didn't delay in rebuilding the island and approved a plan to rebuild the city. In the 
succeeding years, Galvestonians witnessed the construction of a six-mile-long seawall, 
seventeen feet above low mean tide. The sand was pumped from the Gulf floor and Offats 
Bayou to raise the grade throughout the city. 


Pictures courtesy of the Rosenburg Library, Galveston & Texas History 
WEE Center, Galveston, Texas 


Behind the seawall, all structures, including offices, homes, and churches, had to be raised to 
this new elevation. During the eight year grade-raising, homes were jacked up some 17 feet, and 
dredges poured four to six feet of sand beneath them, completing 500 city blocks. 

Construction of the seawall and grade-raising were phenomenal feats of engineering and 
incredibly expensive even by today's standards. The grade-raising cost Galveston taxpayers and 
individual homeowners $8 million. The 10.4-mile seawall cost almost $14.5 million in 1904. 
Building the seawall took two years and saved the city from both the devastation of future 
hurricanes and from being a memory of Texas history. Galveston quickly gained notoriety across 
the country for the efficiency and determination it displayed while building the seawall. The 
engineering feat was noted as an example of how a city should respond after a disaster such as 
the 1900 hurricane. Lavish hotels and bathhouses were built along the waterfront making 
Galveston a playground for the wealthy and grand homes were built in Galveston's 
neighborhoods. The Strand and downtown Galveston were intact after the 1900 Storm but 


remained in disrepair until a renewed interest in the area began over thirty years ago. fe 


From the Mitchell Historic Properties, continued: The history of Galveston also reveals it as a 
cultural center of the state. It was home to the first opera house in Texas, The Grand Opera 
House, which hosted numerous international stars. Galveston also had the state's first post 
office, naval base, hospital, medical college, grocery store, gas lights, telephone, golf course, 
public library, daily newspaper, and Chamber of Commerce." 


In 1901 — 1902, as Galveston was trying to recover from the effects of the hurricane, Alfred Sr 
was the president of "Ziegelmeyer Commission Co. Inc.," a wholesale produce and 
commission merchant business, located at 2002 Strand. Arthur Hirsch (half-brother) is listed 
as secretary-treasurer. Unsure if this is a new business or a slight name change. 2002 Strand is 
still standing and is now used by the Celebrity Card Club. It is part of the famous Henley Row. 


By 1905, Alfred Sr had moved into a rented raised cottage at 2116 Avenue K. The home owner 
was Professor Emil Lindenberg, Galveston's foremost band leader of the 1880s and 1890s. 
Alfred Sr was 50 years old at this time with all of his family living with him including his son, 
Julius, and his wife, Carrie. Alfred Sr had continued success as a produce merchant. A lot of 
people might not like their entire family living with them, but it is assumed that Alfred Sr was 
happiest at that time in his life. He lost his mother at 16 years old and left his father back in 
Germany, so no doubt family was extremely important to him. Every male in the family during 
the 1910 census had a job. The family living together might have been about family and 
tradition, but it may have been more about necessity as many homes were destroyed during 
the 1900 Storm and the grade raising of the remaining homes wasn't completed until 1911, so 
homes were extremely scarce. 

1910 United States Federal Census for Alfred Ziegelmeyer 
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2116 Ave. K, Galveston 
The family lived here 1905-1916 


Young Ziegelmeyers and extended families 


In January of 1912, Alfred Sr was elected as Secretary of the Galveston Merchants Association, 
a paid position on the board of directors, which was only celebrating its fourth anniversary. 
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As Secretary of the Merchants Association, Alfred Sr was responsible for: securing successful 
conventions in Galveston, giving encouraging speeches to fellow merchants which included 
traveling to other cities, writing articles on the value of credit, discussing loans given to buyers 
and collecting on those debts, credit rating and collections, and communicating with state 
officials concerning conventions. The Merchants Association swelled under Alfred's leadership 
so much so that they needed to move into a bigger building (Cotton Exchange Building) to hold 
their meetings. Alfred Sr was partly responsible for hosting the National Cotton Convention at 
the Hotel Galvez in March of 1921. 
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While performing his duties as secretary of the merchants, Alfred Sr was also deeply involved 
in various fraternities, especially Improved Order of Red Men. Many men became involved in 
fraternal organizations for a number of reasons: business, social, political, sense of belonging, 
leadership development, and/or at the invitation of friends or relatives. Alfred Sr was Great 
Senior Sagamore (1st vice-president) in 1922. When the Great Sachem resigned in December 
1922, he was raised to Great Sachem (state president) until February 1923 and then served 
his regular term until February 1924. In 1924 he became Great Prophet (past president) for a 
year. He was a member of Karonkaway Tribe No. 15. The IORM tribe was prominent in 
Galveston for may years through their philanthropic activities. Men could belong to D of P 
Councils (Degree of Pocahontas), but women could not belong to tribes. In fact, the women 
D of P councils had to have a man as a representative. Alfred Sr and Nettie were members of 
the Wenonha Council No. 3, Degree of Pocahontas, of the IORM. He was evidently very 
proud of that: his grave has an upright, small footstone with his name and the initials D of P. 


Alfred Sr was also the chairman of the Grand Fraternity and the Galveston Branch No. 366 of 
the Modern Praetorians, a private insurance company. In order to join any fraternal order 
and receive its insurance benefits, a man had to prove that he was no slouch — a hard worker 
with high morals such as thrift, self-reliance, discipline, and generosity. Only the wealthiest 
Americans bought private life insurance at that time. 


Alfred Sr's immersion in Improved Order of Red Men showed that he was a born leader and 
rose in the IORM ranks rapidly — all the way to the state level. His IORM involvement ran 
concurrently with his position as Secretary of the Galveston Merchants. Membership in the 
IORM no doubt gave him a sense of belonging and contributed to his social ranking within 
the city and state. Alfred Sr's involvement in the Merchants Association suggests that he 
understood the value of networking with like-minded people, i.e., merchants, distributors, 
and city leaders, in order to have an affect on the formation of business regulations and 
further improve the quality of how business was conducted on the island. 
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Like her husband, Nettie was also very involved in worthy causes and was no doubt a great 
asset to Alfred's lifestyle. She joined several ladies organizations. She was involved in IORM 
with Alfred Sr and held the position of Prophetess in the Wenonha Council No. 3, Degree of 
Pocahontas. She got involved with a type of private insurance company, Woodmen of the 
World, and served in the female auxiliary as an outer sentinel in the Evergreen Grove 473, 
Woodmen Circle. Nettie was also a Lieutenant Colonel in the Ladies of the Maccabees (part 
of the Knights of the Maccabees fraternity), as well as a member of the ladies' reception 
committee at the National Cotton Convention in Galveston. Nettie brought her daughters 
along with her to raise money for charities, as did most of the wealthy families in Galveston, 
so they would learn how to give back to their community. Nettie would have been seen as a 
progressive woman for that time period. 
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On June 18, 1928, Alfred Sr died from stomach cancer in Galveston, Texas, at the age of 68. 
Eight men served as active pallbearers and there were twenty-three honorary pall bearers. It 
appears that the Galveston businessmen came out in force to pay their respects including the 
Eibands, a well-known and respected Galveston store, and Sakowitz, whom he worked with 
directly in the merchants association. Alfred Sr lived in Galveston for 37 years and worked as 
Secretary of the Galveston Merchants Association for 16 years. 


Nettie lived 20 years after Alfred's death. Her two sons, Alfred Jr. and Richard, lived in Houston 
and Nettie followed them. Nettie died at home (4109 Dallas Ave) in Houston, Texas, on June 21, 
1948, of heart failure complicated by a cerebral hemorrhage. She was 86. 


Alfred Sr and Nettie are buried together at the Episcopal Cemetery in Galveston on Broadway 
and 40'^ Street. (Turn right on 40'^ after entering Galveston. Turn right at the cemetery 
entrance. They are immediately on the left. Arthur Sr and Nettie Marie can be touna on the left 
by driving farther up the street in the same cemetery). 
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Arthur Hirsch (1870 — 1932) 


It would be a mistake not to include Alfred Sr's half-brother in our family genealogy as it 
appears Alfred Sr and his brother were very close. 


Arthur Hirsch was born in April 26, 1870, in Richmond, Texas, to David Hirsch and Bertha 
Hettich Ziegelmeyer Hirsch. Arthur was 5 when his mother died and 7 when his brother Max 
died. He grew up with his father and step-mother, Rosalie Hirsch. 


Arthur traveled to Galveston and lived with Alfred Sr for approximately 5 years (photo below 
from 1893-1894) and worked as Alfred's clerk in the ^A. Ziegelmeyer & Co." business. Arthur 
married Lydia Baker in Houston in 1898 and returned to Richmond for a few years. Lydia's 
brother, John Hiram Baker, and Arthur formed the successful Baker and Hirsch Dry Goods Store 
in Richmond until Arthur decided to branch out in a big way. 
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Around 1901, Arthur and Lydia moved to Houston where he was employed as a commercial 
salesman for the wholesale grocery business, bringing with him what he learned working 
Alfred Sr. For the last 15 years of his life, he was manager and supervisor of the Houston-based 
Gordon, Sewall and Company in Weimer, Brenham and Bryan. 


Lydia and Arthur had two children: a daughter named Marvyn Lister (1900-1989) and a son, 
Arthur Maxwell Jr (1902-1929). It is possible that Arthur Hirsch Jr’s middle name, Maxwell, is a 
nod from Arthur to his youngest brother, Max, who died so young. And as the Ziegelmeyer 
family names tend to go, Alfred Sr named his fourth and youngest son Arthur, no doubt after 
his half-brother. 


Lydia seems to have been a strong woman. She spoke out publicly about women and how they 
were equal to men. She wanted women to claim their freedom and advancement in the world. 
She would have been considered a progressive woman in that time period. Lydia lost her son, 
two brothers and her husband within 5 years. She lived 21 years after Arthur’s death. 


All research about Arthur shows him to be a very genuine, smart, likable man. A Weimar 
newspaper reporter wrote a heart-felt tribute/obit about him and seemed bereft at his 
passing. Arthur and Lydia must have been loving, memorable people to those who were 
fortunate enough to have known them. They are buried in the Forest Park Cemetery in 
Houston. - 
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Chapter 2 


The Ziegelmeyer Family 


The Alfred and Nettie Ziegelmeyer Family: 
The Children 


mm 


inderestimate 


Alfred Wilhelm Christian Ziegelmeyer, Jr (1883 — 1974) 

Alfred Sr and Nettie's first child was Alfred Jr, born August 10, 1883, in Richmond, Texas. Alfred 
Jr married Claribel Burch in Galveston on October 5, 1911. The couple moved to Houston 
sometime after 1923 and by 1930, they were divorced, though no divorce records have been 
found. With limited online information about his personal life, it appears that Alfred Jr married 
Elizabeth Wallace (1894 — 1988), a seller/instructor for the Singer Sewing Machine Company, 
fairly late in life, though he lived with her and her sister and was listed as single and a “lodger” 
in the 1940 Census. Alfred Jr named Elizabeth Wallace as "someone who would always know 
your address" on his Selective Service Registration Card. No marriage records have been found 
to date but it is a good guess that they married sometime between 1943 and 1959. Alfred Jr 
never had any children. 


In 1898, Alfred Jr began working at 14 years old as a clerk for the railroad which he held for 2 
and a half years. After the 1900 Storm, he was a driver for Wells Fargo & Co for a year before 
landing a job as a stenographer for B. Franssen. From 1906 — 1907, he was the secretary- 
treasurer at Whitteker Produce & Co. 


On July 8, 1907, Alfred Jr became the Texas State Chess Champion — no small feat due to the 
extreme competition. In 1908, Alfred Jr organized and became a charter member of the 
Galveston Chess Club at the YMCA in Galveston. He also played basketball and was known for 
devising unusual plays. In 1908, Alfred Jr also became the bookkeeper for Von Harten & Clark 
(cotton buyers) where he worked for 15 years. In 1913 — 1914, Alfred Jr opened Dorfman & 
Ziegelmeyer's Dancing School. He was also found in the Galveston Tribune as singing a solo at a 
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By 1919, Alfred Jr became the VP and General Manager for Von Harten & Clark as a cotton 
exporter. It would appear that Alfred Jr took over or resurrected A. Ziegelmeyer & Co. from his 
father in 1924 (Alfred Sr was sick with stomach cancer). It also seems that Alfred Jr switched his 
father's company from produce to cotton exporting and purchasing, or he started his own 
business with the Ziegelmeyer name. It is unsure when A. Ziegelmeyer & Co. dissolved. 


In 1919, Alfred Jr wrote and had copyrighted "Ziegelmeyer's International Cotton Code" which 
can be found in the Rosenburg Library in Galveston. He also wrote and copyrighted 

"Ziegelmeyer's Premier Cotton Se in 1926 with revisions in 1929. It is housed in the Library 
of Congress. —— perum. : 
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The cotton industry in the United States hit a crisis in the early 1920s. Cotton and tobacco prices 
collapsed in 1920 following overproduction and the boll weevil pest wiped out some cotton 
crops in 1921. Annual production slumped from 1,365,000 bales in the 1910s to 801,000 in the 
1920s. Alfred Jr continued his work as a buying agent for European importers in Houston with 
Galveston connections. This tenacity helped him become a very wealthy man. Alfred Jr was able 
to continue working in an area that was increasingly becoming more oil-centered and by 1933, 
he began working for Anderson, Clayton & Co. (also European cotton exporters) and completed 
his 20-year career with that company at around 70 years of age. 
Alfred Jr died from a heart attack in Houston on August 12,1974, at the age of 91. Alfred Jr and 
Elizabeth are buried at Forest Park Lawndale in Houston. 
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Edward Ziegelmeyer (1884 — 1898) 


Edward is one of the two children Alfred and Nettie lost before the 1900 census. Edward was 
born in 1884, most likely in Richmond, and died August 26, 1889, in Galveston and buried the 
next day. His information was found by chance in a Galveston Daily News clipping from 
September 3, 1898. The Termini-Levi Funeral home had the card below, surname misspelled. 
Edward died at 14 years old from “traumatic tetanus” and is buried 3t ALES Cemetery in 
Galveston. | 
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Julius Emmet Ziegelmeyer Sr (1887 — 1976) 


Julius Sr was born on November 11, 1887, in Richmond, Texas. He married Carrie Belle Hardin 
(1890 — 1974) in Galveston on June 14, 1909. Their eldest daughter, Penelope Lanell (1914 — 
1983), was born in Galveston. Penelope married Eric Eades Jr in 1938 and they divorced less 
than 4 years later. Penelope and Wilna Aday became a couple shortly thereafter and were 
together for 41 years until Penelope's death. 

Their second daughter, Charlotte Chloe, was born in Tyler, Texas, in 1917, and died one year 
later. 

Their third child, Julius Emmet Jr (1920 — 1943), was born in Dallas, Texas. Julius Jr was a law 
student at the University of Texas for three years before deciding to join the military (Aviation 
Cadet/Navigator, 2^7 Lieutenant in the Army Air Corp) in January of 1942. He fell in love and 
married Mildred A. Wilson in July. His B-17 was shot down during heavy attack in June of 1943 
and he remained MIA for years (and "presumed dead" per Julius Sr's early will); however, his 
body was found in Bungern, Germany, and he was laid to rest in 1950 at Fort Sam Houston 
National Cemetery in San Antonio. He and 7 others were killed and 2 were taken as POWs. He 


was 22 years old. Mildred was given his Purple Heart and Air Medal posthumously: 
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Lieut. Julius E. Bemmel 3r. 


Julius E. Senior Penelope 


Julius E. Junior 

Getting back to Julius Sr: He enjoyed playing baseball when growing up on the island as did 
most Ziegelmeyer boys. Around 1905, Julius Sr began working for E. S. Levy & Co, the legendary 
family-owned island clothing emporium known for upscale clothing. He started out as a 
collector and worked his way up to secretary of the company before moving to Dallas in 1916 
to accept a position as special investigator in the state comptroller's office in Austin for a year. 
In 1918, Julius Sr found work as a credit man in the wholesale hardware business and signed on 
with Huey & Philp, working in the finances and collections department. 


SA uLIUS , CARRIE + PENELOPE 
IT Other Civic Leaders of Dallas 


George Roseburg 
George J. Mason 
Executive Secret 
Baptist Foundation of Texas 
Hughes Kaight 
rmer Councilman 
B i ick Majors 
De, Everett C. Fox 
Citizens Charter Association Former Councilman 
Carr P. Collins Carl Weicsel 
Woodall Rodgers William J. Brown 
Ex-Mayor of Dall: Former Councilman 
Mrs nA Ripley George W. McCormick 
Dr. Robe obert E Winn James F. Cochran 
= Former C 


Fe 
Dr. Dav ‘a [seams 
A. B. Moore 
Former Councilman 
M 


21 


By March 2, 1934, Julius Sr's career ladder at the company included credit man, credit 
manager, secretary-manager, executive vice president and finally president and chairman of 
the board of Huey & Philp Co., working his way to the top in his illustrious career which made 
him a very wealthy man. It seems he was an ace when it came to accounting and finance — a 
chip off the old block, so to speak. At the same time, he juggled another job as secretary- 
treasurer of Ajax Finance Company. He served as president of the Dallas Retail Credit 
Executives and Texas Retail Credit Executives. He was a board member of the National 
Association of Retail Credit Executives and the Dallas Wholesale Credit Executives. He acted 
as the director of the Hardware Golf Association and was a member of the Dallas Rotary Club. 
He was also president of Lakewood Country Club. 


Julius Sr served his community well, sitting on the board of the Dallas Community Chest and 
the advisory boards of the Salvation Army and the U.S.O. operating committee. He was a 32nd 
degree Mason and a 50-year member of Hella Temple Shrine. He was also deacon for the Oak 
Cliff Christian Church. 


Julius Sr retired in the late 50s/early 60s at around 70 years old. 


Julius Sr's wife, Carrie Belle Hardin Ziegelmeyer, was a member of the Daughter of 
Pocahontas, Wenonah Council No. 3, Improved Order of Redman, like her mother-in-law, 
Nettie. According to the Galveston Tribune, she was on the committee for arrangements for 
the state gathering for the Red Men's Carnival in 1904. 


In 1932, Carrie was also a "Worthy Matron" (presiding officer) of the Order of the Eastern 
Star. This order "supports friendship and fellowship among it's members and philanthropy in 
the community. It is dedicated to charity, truth and loving kindness." The OES is a masonic 
appendant body (females must have a male mason relative as a member) and the largest 
fraternal organization in the world to which both women and men may belong. It appears 
that Carrie was very involved with charitable organizations throughout her life. 


Julius Sr died on February 10, 1976 in Dallas, Texas. He was 88 years old. He and Carrie are 
buried next to their daughter, Penelope, and her daughter's partner, Wilna Aday, in the 
Sparkman Hillcrest Memorial Park in Dallas, Texas. 
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Laura Sheridan “Sherry” Ziegelmeyer Rice remembers Penelope Ziegelmeyer Eades (her cousin) 


| saw Penelope at her father's funeral in Dallas. She was an outstanding mathematician. She made 
very good money on her own. She had a master's degree and got in on the ground floor of a 
successful computing company in Dallas. She and Wilna, her girlfriend, were so in love. They 
bought a second home in Ouray, Colorado. When I was young, Penelope taught me how to set a 
table and l've never forgotten it. She was kind of prim and proper. 22 


Richard Harry Adolphus “Dick” Ziegelmeyer Sr (1889 — 1971) 


Dick was born on September 13, 1889, in Richmond, Texas. His first marriage (date unknown) 
to Hazel Vineland ended in divorce in 1913. He then married one of the sweetest women 
around, Olga Estelle “Ollie” Voigt (1891 — 1979). They were married at First Church in 
Galveston on March 17, 1917, with both sets of parents as witnesses. Ollie had been married 
before to a man with the last name of Alexander. She joked after marrying Dick that she had 
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Young Dick was an athlete and played baseball and bowled. He played baseball for the 
Galveston News as well as the Morgan Line Horns. He also played 2nd base for the Galveston 
Beavers. Dick was in the semi-pros as an amateur catcher at 22 years old and played for the 
Morgan Line Stars in April of 1911 . He was a member of the Galveston Commercial Bowling 
League in 1928, playing for the Morgan Line Team where he was also elected secretary. 
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Dick's bowling trophy 


In 1905 when he was 16 years old, Dick worked along side older brother, Julius, as a delivery 
clerk for E. S. Levy & Co. From 1906 to 1910, he worked at Flatto's, a shoe store in town. 


In August of 1910, Dick landed what would become his line of work for the next 47 years: the 
Southern Pacific Railroad Company, also known as the Morgan Lines. In the late 1870s — early 
1880s, the Morgan Lines were sold to C. P. Huntington of the Southern Pacific Railroad but 
continued to operate as the Morgan Line. The fleet was sold to the United States Maritime 
Commission in 1941. While in Galveston, Dick most likely worked out of the Morgan Building, 
also known as the Produce Building when his father, Alfred, worked there earlier. One of Dick's 
many endeavors was to take on the responsibility of coaching a team of all African-American 
baseball players that worked on the docks of the Morgan Lines. 
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Dick started out as a clerk on the docks with the old Morgan Line then worked his way up to 
paymaster then assistant chief steamship clerk. In 1942, Dick and Ollie moved to Houston (1839 
Colquitt) with their son, Richard Jr, and he began work as an Industrial Agent for Southern 
Pacific (913 Franklin Ave, Houston, TX). One of his jobs entailed scouting and purchasing land for 
the continued building of the railroad. Dick was considered one of the "best-known railroad 
industrial officers in Texas." Richard Jr left soon after the family moved to Houston to join the US 
Army and eventually the Army Air Corps during WWII. 


Ollie and Dick moved to 101 Eastgate in Houston in 1945-1946 and remained there through the 
late 50s/early 60s. Dick retired at 67 years old after 47 years (1910 — 1957) of service with 
Southern Pacific Railroad, Morgan Lines. He was presented with an engraved gold Longines 
watch as a retirement gift which was given to his son, and has since been passed down to 
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Wyatt, Ziegelmeyer 
Move Realty Offices 


Earl A. Wyatt and R. H. 
Ziegelmeyer have moved into 
new real estate offices in 1018 
Continental Bank Bldg. 

Ziegelmeyer specializes in 
industrial properties, while 
Wyatt specializes in industrial 
and commercial properties 
and appraisal work, 

i They were formerly located. 
in The Chronicle Bldg. 


Sem after retirement, Dick teamed up with Earl Wyatt A ER ERGE real estate with 
Wyatt Real Estate in Houston for about four years. Ollie and Dick moved to 804 — 15'^ Ave. 
North in Texas City in the late 50s where they lived until both moved into nursing homes. 


Dick died on February 5, 1971, at 81 years old in Texas City. Ollie died on April 2, 1979, at 87 
years old, also in Texas City. 
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Arthur Louis Ziegelmeyer Sr (1891 — 1982) 


Arthur Sr was born on November 26, 1891, in Rosenburg, Texas. He married Hazel Benecke 
(1896 — 1978) on July 1, 1914, in the home of her parents, Henry and Sarah Benecke, in 
Galveston, Texas. They had one son, Arthur Louis Jr (1923 — 1985), who was an acclaimed 
industrial engineer and a colonel in the US Army. Arthur Jr married Vivian Tautenhahn and 
they had two children, Arthur Louis IIl and Laura Sheridan “Sherry.” Arthur Ill was murdered in 
1968 at 20 years old in Brownsville, Texas. His murder is unsolved to this day. This tragedy 
deeply affected the family. 


Arthur Sr was an excellent third baseman as a youngster growing up on the island. Per the 
1910 Census, he began working at 19 years old as a grocery store clerk. The next year, he 
began a 13-year career as a bookkeeper for Von Harten & Clark, Inc., a cotton brokerage 
company, working together with older brother, Alfred Jr. They both left Von Harten & Clark 
around the same time in the early-1920s. Arthur Sr then went to work for 10 years as a clerk 
and cotton expert for N. Estrada & Co., a buying and exporting cotton firm on the island. 
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The surprise engagement of Arthur Sr 
to Hazel Benecke was announced 
during a game of Hearts, given by Julius 
Sr, Arthur's brother 
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married at her parent's home 


The 1940 Census shows Arthur Sr working as a clerk for a steamship company, but most of 
his career was in cotton, so this steamship company undoubtedly shipped cotton. Arthur 
worked in the Cotton Exchange building in Galveston. Here, the building was used to 
address pricing disputes between buyers and sellers, to establish fair trade principles, and to 
collect and disseminate information concerning the crop and market conditions. Arthur Sr is 
found again in 1959 at 68 years-old working in Galveston as the office manager at a cotton 
export warehouse. It is assumed he worked a few more years as most people retired around 


70 at that time. 
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TODAY 

Hazel Ziegelmeyer, 81, of 
Galveston, died Tuesday; 
services at 11 a.m. today at 
Trinity Episcopal Church, 
the Rev. John Donovan 
officiating; burial in 
Episcopal Cemetery under 
the direction of J. Levy & 
Br 0. F uneral Agam 


ARTHUR 


Dick, Hazel and Arthur Sr 


Arthur L. Ziegelmeyer Sr. 


Arthur Louis Ziegelmeyer 
Sr.. 90, of Galveston, died 
Tuesday at St Mary's Hos 
pital in Galveston 

Graveside services wili be 
held 10 a.m. Thursday at the 
Episcopal Cemetery in 
Galveston. the Rev. Vernon 
Rabei officiating 

Burial wi] foliow under 
the direction of J Levy & 
Bro. Funeral Home 

Mr. Ziegelmever was 
born Nov 26. 1891 in 
Rosenberg and was a re 
tired cotton man 

He had been a resident of 
Galveston since 1896 and 
worked for Export Cotton 
for 20 years He was a 
member of Ihe First Lu 
theran Church 

Survivors include his son. 
Arthur L. Ziegelmeyer Jr 
of Galveston. and a grar 
daughter. Laura Sheridan 
Rice of Ft. Worth 

Visitors may call at the 
Episcopal Cemetery at 10 
a.m Thursday 


Honeymoon picture of Hazel 
Benecke and Arthur Sr 

neum Sr died on MEER 2, 1982, in Galveston at 90 years old. Hazel died on February 28, 
1978, in Galveston at 81 years old. They are buried together with their son, Arthur Jr, in the 
Episcopal Cemetery in Galveston. Note: Hazel's parents are buried next to Alfred and Nettie, 
(Arthur Sr's parents), also in Episcopal Cemetery. 
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Edith Carter Ziegelmeyer (1894 — 1967) 


Edith was born on February 8, 1894, in Galveston, Texas. Her middle name was no doubt a nod 
to her mother's half-sister's married name, Ida Koschel Carter. It seems Ida and Nettie's 
extended families were very close. 


Edith married William Clyde Jones Sr at First Church in Galveston, Texas, on September 4, 1918. 
They had three children: William Clyde Jr (1920 — 1981), Meredith Sarah (1922 — 2012), and 
Dosethea Laverne (1929 — 1997). 


angelical Lutheran Church in America Church Records, 17 


Congregational Records » Texas » Galveston » First Marvyn Hirsch, 
Arthur Hirsch's 


Clyde ana tPF s ; daughter (Alfred Sr’s 


LAG (st Pee P aas half-brother's child) 
ilt ser repos chee ee | 


Clyde Sr was born in Goshon, Arkansas, and worked in Galveston for 20 years as a cotton classer 
(for Reid Bros in 1928) in the area of imports and exports. The couple moved to Dallas between 
1930 and 1935. By 1940, they moved to Sanger, California, where he worked as a cotton broker 
and cattle rancher for 29 years. 


1h: dep 


A found tidbit about Edith: She entered a contest in March of 1913 to try to sell the most 
subscriptions to the Galveston Daily News and she won first place and a $150.00 diamond ring as 
a prize. She also sent in a sweet letter of thanks to the newspaper for the prize. 


Edith died on March 25, 1967, and Clyde Sr died on March 15, 1965, both in Sanger, California. 


They are buried together in the Sanger Cemetery. 
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Edith Carter Ziegelmeyer William Clyde Jones Sr WC Jones Sr, cotton classer i 


Galveston Daily News Newspaper Archives April 3, 1913 Page 9 Kalveston, Tex. April 4.—Campaten i 
thair hee res Com emengy foe bores ager News, Galveston, Tex.: To my 
erga ipti Vs en y glende and wel! wishers who have 

4 iss EE ba iobfy nssisted.and encouraged me in 
recent Galvoston News contest, I de- 
i WINNERS OF GALVESTON DAILY fn. axnrece my sinsepe thanks, The 
and aggressive competitors, having out- NEWS PRIZES Feat that thay manifested in my cani- 
classed women who under ordinary cir- — Mn: 1 b cheering to the extent of 
cumstances would have had enough votes | First Grand Prize—$2,550 Apperson Jack Rabbit Automobile | ea Y e Contest & pleasure, 
to win. All of the candidates considered ||. District No. 1—Miss Gladys Chadick, 1715 G, Galveston... 20,031,180 || ^ inr. NOWB T iy m pibe: of The 
that the honor attached to winning was | Second Grand Prize—$1,900 Apperson Jack Rabbit Automobile J3jation for the de tse my Rp- 
worth many times the value of the prizes District No. 1—Miss Sophie Wichlep, 3827 1, Galveston... … … 10,492,490 dar a e Pied consider uton, shown 
themselves. Tho competitors have, aa Ai BSE 0e COUFLEGUS manner which was 
throughout ther earnest efforts, succeed- WINNERS OF DISTRICT PRIZES utained throughout the contest. 
ed within the last nino weoks fn spreading DETECTNO 1 e contest as u whole will be an 
abroad the name of Tho Galveston Dally Ma V.C, Amburn, 25580, Quee s Amtemobile ue SAIB20 plensant reminder of the popular 
News and ull It stands for. Each com- $150 Columbia Grafonola With $50 ls eston z gn, 
petitor ban dane splendid work, In spite Miss Emma Beal, 3612 P, Galveston............ „…5,041,400 
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2110 Avenue face of discouragement. 


Neon Tt is a fact greatly to be deplored that 
DIAMOND RING. alt could not wie a vries, but this was 
we —— | impossible and there Is sympathy in 
| menty for those who have put in so 
many days and hours hard labor and 
in the end failed to win the prize for 
> | which they had striven. The News con- 
re'lates the women—one and all 
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will be held tomorrow at 

PM in the First Methodist 
s: Church for 
William Clyde 


cattle rancher; 
[*] in this area for| 
29 years who 
died yesterday 

in his home at 

IM 214 Fink Street 
p of an apparent 
heart attack. 

=] Burial will bel 
Nin the Sanger 
Cemetery. 
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Mrs. W. C. Jones 


He was born in Arkansas, à 
descendant of the family) 
which founded Jonesville, Va. 

He attended Texas A&M Uni- 

,|versity and served with the 

175th Artillery Division dur- 

‘ring World War I. 

, Jones was a member of the 

;|Masonic Lodge and the First 
[Methodist Church 

Surviving are his widow, 

f|Edith; a son, William Clyde 

Jones, Jr. of. Sanger; two 
‘\daughters, Mrs. Meredith 

Craven and Mrs. Dosethea 

Heintz of Sanger, and nine 
»|grandchildren. 27 


Nettie Marie Ziegelmeyer (1896 — 1934) 


Nettie Marie is the baby of the family and was born in Galveston on April 16, 1896. Her mother, 
Antoinette, used the nickname “Nettie” for herself and thus named her last daughter Nettie. 
Nettie's middle name is Raymond on her marriage license but Marie is known to be her middle 
name. | will use Nettie Marie for young Nettie to avoid confusion with her mother. 


Nettie Marie married Frank Clifford Grant Sr in Lockhart, Alabama, on February 4, 1917. It seems 
Nettie Marie had a friend in Alabama she visited and that's undoubtedly where she met Frank. 
They lived in Alabama for a short period of time before making their home in Galveston. The 
young couple lived with Nettie Marie's brother, Arthur Sr, when first married. They had one son, 
Frank Clifford Jr (1921 — 1994). Eau — e 


A&vertiner. 
(pecia! to The veri 1 
LOL KHART, ALA, Feb. $ —The 
home of Mr. and Mre. W. W. Kinsaul 
the soene of a quiet but pretty 
ding on Sunday evening at 
* v , when Miss Nettie Siegel- 
meyer became the bride of Mr. Ciiford 
Grant. Rev. M. J. Jones of Florals, 
performed the ceremony in the pres- 
ence of friends and relatives of the 
bride and groom Mra, R. . Male 
aweetly sang ''At Nightfall” while) 
the ceremony wan performed. | 
The bride is a charming young lady 
of Galveston, Texas, who been 
bere on a visit to Mr. and Mra Roes 
Helms, and has made many friends. 
The groom is a Mked young man by 
all who know him. He holds a re- 
sponsible position with the Jackson 
Lamber Company, Lockhart, Ala. r, 
and Mre, Orant will make their home 
at Lockhart, Ala. y 


EER 
Frank Sr worked as a bookkeeper at a gas company in 1920. In the 1930 Census, it records Frank 
working as a bookkeeper at the Voigt Machine Shop (Nettie Marie's brother, Richard Sr, was 
married to Ollie Voigt and it was Ollie's brother's business). Also in 1930, it shows Nettie Marie's 
widowed mother, Nettie, living with them. 


Nettie Marie died in her home (3327 Ave O %) on July 31, 1934, at 38 years old due to bronchitis 
and kidney failure. No doubt mother Nettie cared for her youngest daughter at that time. Frank 
Sr remarried and Nettie moved to live with her son, Richard Sr, at 3620 Ave S %. 

Nettie Marie is buried at the Episcopal Cemetery in Galveston, right behind her beloved brother, 
Arthur, and best friend/sister-in-law, Hazel. Today, Nettie Marie & Frank Sr have 2 grandchildren, 
4 great-grandchildren, 4 2x great-grandchildren, and 1 3x great-grandchild. 
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Frank Clifford 
Grant Jr. He 
was stationed 
in Africa 
during WW II 


Frank Clifford Grant Sr, WW I 
X "TN 


Nettie Marie, Meredith 
Jones, Clifford Grant Jr, 
Clyde Jones Jr 


Frank C Grant Jr 
married Marian Martin 


Sister of Houstonian 
Dies at Galveston 


ATistics orsteurrar jr MRs. FRANK C. GRANT. 
doe Oh ij 21 Funeral services for Mrs. Freak 
C. Grant, 38 member of an old 

‘island family, will be held at 4 
o'clock this afternoon at the resi- 
‚dence, 3327 Ots, thence to First 
Lutheran Church. Rev. Victor Al- 
bert will officiate and interment 

„Will be in Episcopal Cemetery un- 
‚der direction of Mattoy & Son. Mra. 
Grant, formerly Miss Nettie Ziegel- 
meyer, died early yesterday morn- 

“ing at her residence after a short 


Special to The Chronicle. 

Galveston, July 31—Mrs,. Nettie 
Grant, 38, lifelong resident of Gal- 
veston, died at her home, 3327- Ave- 
nue OJ4, early today. She is sur- 
vived by her husband, Frank O. 
Grant; one son, Clifford Grant; her 
mother, Mrs. Nettie Ziegelmeyeri 
one sister and four brothers, in- he, z + iliness, x 
cluding A. Ziezelmeyer.of Houston. : Haa s T Pallbearers will be C. C. Carter, 

7 | iC. E. Landon, L. C. Benecke, L. B. 

“Burns, E. H. Wittig and R. Hs 
“Smith. Honorary pallbearers will 
‚| be friends of the family. 4 
— She is survived by her husband; 
. ene son, Clifford Grant; her mot 

r. Mrs, Nettie Ziegeimever: | 
ister, Mrs4W. C. Jones of- 
our brothfs A. Ziei 


Chapter 3 


The Ziegelmeyer Family 


The Alfred and Nettie Ziegelmeyer Family: 
The Male Ziegelmeyer Line Continues 
(Including the Women) 
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Richard Harry Adolphus “Buddy” Ziegelmeyer Jr (1924 — 2011) 


Buddy is the son of Richard HA Ziegelmeyer Sr and Olga E Voigt. He was born on November 17, 
1924, in Galveston. His godparents were his aunt, Nettie Ziegelmeyer Grant, and his uncle, Leon 
Voigt. Buddy never spoke about his grandfather, Alfred Sr, because Alfred Sr died when he was 
3.5 years old. He really didn't speak about his grandmother, Nettie, but he did live with her for 2 
years (from 4 — 6 years old) and at another time in Houston. | didn't get into genealogy until late 
in my life so | regret terribly not asking him about her. 


U.S., Evangelical Lutheran Church in America Church Records, 1781-1969 
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Buddy loved to hunt and fish and Galveston offered him, in his words, "an island paradise." He 
and his best friend, Buddy Spence, met in Galveston when they were 8 years old and lived a 
lifetime together as best friends. They ran the city streets and the sands on West Beach, 
disappearing Friday after school and wouldn't come home until Sunday evening. His father gave 
him a .22 Long Rifle and he and Buddy would shoot birds and squirrels and roast them over an 
open fire on the beach. He had all the freedom a boy could wish for. He told me when he was 
about 10 that he'd throw out his cast net and catch a wagon-full of Gulf shrimp that he peddled 
door-to-door for 5€ a pound. He said his pockets were so full of nickels by the time he reached 
the other end of his block that he had a hard time keeping his pants up. He said he thought he 
was RICH. 


Buddy was a "fixer" He could pull a car engine or air conditioner apart and put it back together 
without a hitch. Same with clocks and fishing reels. He always said he had to know how things 
worked. His curiosity about everything stayed with him throughout his life and served him well. 


Buddy enlisted in the US Army as a teenager on December 23, 1942. He was tested and sent to 
radio school in Sioux Falls, South Dakota. He was tested again and was told he was going to pilot 
school in Marfa, Texas, which shocked him because he just wanted to be an infantry man (that's 
what he gets for being so smart!). He excelled as a pilot but had a healthy dose of respect/fear 
about flying. As an older man, he told me he couldn't believe the government trusted him ("and 
all those very young men") to fly airplanes. He received training in single engine prop planes and 
moved on to C46s and B17s. He signed up to go overseas but was asked if he wanted to fly VIPs 
and cargo. He thought that would be a great job and took it. 


Buddy took acquired leave and he and a pal went to Los Angeles, California, for a little R & R. My 
mother, Lucille (Hovland), was working at MGM Studios. Her girlfriends were going out to the 
Palladium Ballroom but my mother didn't have a dress. Her friend loaned her one and that is 
how she met my father that night. | guess the two were taken with each other because they met 
the next night as well. Two weeks later, Lucille flew down to Houston to meet Ollie and Dick. 
Lucille said she went to the church to meet Ollie and thought it was decorated beautifully. Ollie 
told her that she was glad she liked it since she was getting married the next day! Lucille never 
got the big white wedding. (We children couldn't believe this story when they told us, but it's 
true! When we gave them a surprise 50t wedding anniversary party, we finally made him 
propose to her.) They married on March 22, 1945, at Grace Lutheran Church in Houston with his 
parents in attendance. As soon as Buddy could get out of the service (October 4, 1945), he did. 
He said it had interfered with his hunting and fishing, plus he was starting a family. 


oMr. & Mrs. P.A. Hovland 
m " 


g 


Grace Lutheran Church zó 


Buddy and Lucille had five children: Lila Lee (1946 — ), Richard Harry III "Bubba" (1950 — 
2002), Dale Ann (1952 — 1952), LuAnn "Lulu" (1955 — 2008), and Lori Lynn (1958 - ). 


After the war, Buddy signed on with AMOCO Oil Company in Texas City. Buddy worked as a 
general lab technician until he caught the attention of chief chemical engineer, Cy Myron. Cy 
appreciated Buddy's work ethic and curiosity in the lab, so he asked Buddy to join him and be 
his lab assistant. Buddy had no experience to speak of when he started as a general lab tech 
but his "need to know how things work" made him a natural. He and Cy worked together on 
creating the first gas chromatograph at AMOCO. Cy was transferred to Illinois and begged 
Buddy to come with him but he wouldn't go or didn't want to upend his family. 


Buddy was working in the lab on the fateful day of the Texas City explosion, April 16, 1947 
(the worst man-made disaster in US history). He was probably more amazed than anything 
that he didn't die that day as he retold this event several times throughout his life: "| had just 
set up testing and had wiped down my area. I thought l'd take a smoke break while the test 
was running. While in the hallway talking to others, | heard something go Zzz...zzzooowww! 
and felt the ground vibrate. Then the blast happened. The lab had one solid wall of glass 
windows and a coat closet directly opposite and behind my area. After | picked myself up off 
the floor, | looked through the lab door and every window had been blown out and huge 
shards of glass were sticking out of the coat closet. We thought a bomb had gone off! Had I 
been in the lab at that moment, | would have been shred to pieces.” Buddy was asked that 
day to help doctors get critical medical equipment and supplies from a local pharmacy. 


Buddy at AMOCO, far right 


A lot of changes had taken place at AMOCO throughout the years and they became much 
stricter. One day, Buddy left the lab to smoke and tell a joke. He was told by a new supervisor 
that he didn't have permission to take a break. That was just wrong to him because he had 
always given AMOCO his best and the fact he was an adult and couldn't take a break when he 
needed to just didn't sit right with him, so, after 23 years he quit on the spot! Buddy walked 
through the door at home in the middle of the day and surprised Lucille. He told her what 
happened and that he quit. They still had three children at home. She looked at him calmly 
and said, "Ok, now what?" He told her that he heard about car painting classes at College of 
the Mainland and thought he might try his hand at that and possibly create his own business. 
He was 45 years old. AMOCO representatives called Buddy and asked him to come back but 
he was done. Buddy loved what he learned in those classes. He went into immediate action 
and poured a concrete slab for a double car garage in the backyard. He enlisted help from his 
friend, Lacy "Barney" Barnett, and together they built the garage, complete with a painting 
room and exhaust fans. The neighbors put up with large, loud air compressors and acrid paint 
fumes for a few years until he found a place in town. He and Barney went in business 
together, calling it "B & Z Paint & Body Shop." When Bubba returned from Viet Nam, he went 
into business with his father and Barney left. Buddy and Bubba were known around town for 
helping people out so they never had to advertise since word of mouth was all the 
advertisement the shop needed. Buddy absolutely loved "taking a wrecked vehicle and 
making it beautiful again." Bubba and Buddy worked together for 13 years until Buddy retired 
in 1986 at 62 years old. Bubba continued the business until the mid-1990s when it was 
dissolved after working in the paint and body business for close to 25 years. 


Buddy enjoyed retirement immensely and spent his days at his beloved fishing camp in 
Matagorda with friends and family, fishing Dickinson Bayou with his good friend, Gut, and 
fishing till his heart's content in Galveston Bay. At family gatherings, he was always in high 
demand as an unparalleled joke teller/storyteller. Buddy was a “man’s man" who loved 
nothing more than to entertain. He left an indelible mark on this world and on his family. 


Buddy died at 86 from heart failure at Lila's home in Webster, Texas, on February 5, 2011 — 
exactly 40 years to the day his own father died. Lucille died at 82 in her Texas City home 
from a benign brain tumor on June 3, 2003. Buddy and Lucille were buried together in the 
spring of 2021 at the Houston National Veterans Cemetery with all the pomp and 
circumstance one warrants from being a US Airforce veteran. 


LUCILLE B. 
ZIEGELMEYER 


Lucille B. Ziegelmeyer, 


Wve you. 
The family would like to 
‘entend a public thank you to 
Lisa LeBlanc from. 

Care Team for all of her sup- 


ZIEGELMEVER ANNIVERSARY — 
Richard and Lucille Ziegelmey- 
er of Texas City will celebrate 
their 50th wedding anniversary 
March 22. They will celebrate 
their golden anniversary with 
their four children, four grand- 
children, other members of the 
family and friends. 
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Í now reside. 
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Richard Harry “Bubba” Ziegelmeyer III (1950 — 2002) 


Bubba was Buddy and Lucille's second child. He was born in Galveston, Texas, on January 3, 
1950. Bubba was a pre-mature baby (7 months) and was put in an incubator with 100% 
oxygen. Lucille always marveled that he didn't turn out blind. She said he was so small that 
he could fit in a women's size 5 shoe box. Bubba was a very sweet child with a kind heart 
according to Lucille. He loved nothing more than to go find frogs, horny toads, snakes and 
lizards and bring them home. He could nurse any hurt creature back to health. He also loved 
to hunt and fish. Some of his favorite times were hunting for birds with other family 
members and friends. He could make a mean duck dish on Christmas that everyone enjoyed. 


Bubba ran into trouble as a teen. He wasn't a "bad kid," he just thought some things were 
"fun" and he was all about having fun. Throughout his education, his teachers would 
comment on how bright Bubba was but that he wanted to be the class clown and that 
distracted him from being a model student. He dropped out of high school without any plans 
for the future. It was decided that he needed to get his GED and go into the service. In the 
Navy, he tested extremely high but he met other wayward souls so his life didn't improve 
much. Bubba began what would become a lifetime of addictive behaviors, but what gave 
Bubba a skill and some life direction was Buddy's paint and body shop. There, Bubba became 
an excellent body man and was able to make some good money for his growing family. 
Bubba married Connie Wood on November 8, 1986, after meeting in 1977. Connie brought a 
daughter, Donna Franklin, to the marriage. They divorced 9 years later, but together they had 
a son and without surprise, named him Richard Harry IV. (He is the only Richard in the family 
line that uses his given name without using a nickname.) 


Bubba worked with his father for 13 years before inheriting the business after Buddy retired, 
then adding an additional 11 years on his own as a business owner. Bubba was known 
around Texas City as "one of the nicest people anyone ever met." He could tell some 
wickedly funny jokes. He would give anyone what ever he had, especially to those down on 
their luck and, like his father, he never met a stranger. 


Bubba loved music and liked to entertain the family with his guitar. He left behind many 
notes of beloved scribbled poetry and prose. 


Bubba died at 52 in Matagorda, Texas, at his father's fishing camp on June 12, 2002. Over 
300 people attended his funeral — a true testament to how many people knew and dearly 
loved him. At this time, his son, Richard IV, has his ashes. 


ke 
Bubba and mom (Lucille) i < 
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Bubba and Lulu 
tichard H. "Bubba" 


Richard Harry Ziegelmeyer IV (1985 — ) 


Richard IV was born in Galveston, Texas, on September 6, 1985, to Connie Wood and Richard 
Harry Ziegelmeyer III. Richard IV has a half-sister, Donna Franklin Yarbrough. 
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Sister Donna and husband, Troy 


Richard IV graduated from Sam Houston State University in May of 2007 with a Bachelor of 
Science in Criminal Justice and promptly signed on with Friendswood Police Department as a 
jailer. In 2008, he graduated the Police Academy with the distinction of "Top Gun," having to 
shoot two perfect scores twice in a row. In June of 2010, he joined the Pearland Police 
Department. While at Pearland, Richard IV was promoted to sergeant in June of 2018 and in 
August of 2021, he was promoted to lieutenant. & » 


Lieutenant Promotion 


Richard IV married Brittany Grice in Dickinson, Texas, on May 1, 2014, and had two children: 
Jaxson Harry (2015 - ) and Emma Jean (2017 - ). 


Jaxson Harry Ziegelmeyer (2015 — 


Jaxson Harry was born on January 20, 2015, in Webster, Texas, to Richard Harry Ziegelmeyer IV 
and Brittany Grice. Jaxson is only 7 years old at the time of this project, but he has the 
prestigious honor of continuing our line of the Ziegelmeyer family name. Jaxson represents 
our 6'^ generation in America from 1860s Prussia and is presently close to the age Alfred was 
when he immigrated to the US. 


Three generations of Richard Harry Ziegelmeyers: 


Bubba (III), Richard (IV) and Buddy (Jr) 
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It is truly amazing when you consider our Ziegelmeyer family in the United States. Alfred 
Ziegelmeyer Sr, a young boy with a long, unique last name, immigrated to the US without his 
father, lost his mother when he was 16 years old, and his young half-brother (Max) a year later. 
As an immigrant, Alfred was part of the Great American Experiment of nation-building through 
innovation and community building. He was proof that the melting pot was crucial to 
developing the fabric of America. Alfred went through a bloody war in his city while raising a 
family. He became a successful commission merchant in his own right. He was an upstanding, 
involved citizen in a budding island city, becoming instrumental in the city's merchant 
successes. He is to be remembered not just because he is our family, but because he serves as 
a fine example of how important it is to be of service to a community. He's an inspirational 
study in perseverance and was no doubt a wonderful example of what a father, brother, and 
uncle should be. My father always spoke fondly of his own father, Alfred Sr's son, Richard Sr. In 
fact, it's not a stretch to say my father saw his father as his hero. The generations of love and 
strong bonds between fathers and sons continue to the present day in our family. | give a lot of 
that credit to Alfred Sr. He paved the way and set the example for his son and his son's sons to 
follow. When | look at the paternal men in my family, | feel so proud of who they were and who 
they continue to be. 


|, of course, never met my great-grandfather, but as soon as his picture was given to my father 
by his sister, Gloria, | found myself studying his face. In it, | saw my grandfather's gentleness. I 
saw my father's big ears, nose and hairline. In his eyes, | saw my brother's and my brother's 
son's. The paternal men have strong, familiar resemblances and, when taken as a whole, | no 
longer wonder what Alfred's father looked like. Throughout my search, Alfred's picture sat to 
the left of my computer and | would often look to him for guidance. Silently, | would ask him to 
help me find his parents and his parent's parents because | was so new to researching 
ancestors. With each new discovery, we celebrated, Alfred Sr and l. Every so often, it felt as 
though | could travel back in time and be deposited in the middle of a family group picture. A 
fuzzy understanding of who they were, where they were, or what they were celebrating 
became crystal clear with research and new information. | started to feel a connection I didn't 
think possible with someone | had never — and would never — meet, except in old records and 
few precious photographs. But | did "meet" him in a way. | met Alfred through his civic and 
fraternal participations and through his family that stayed close. | met him through the 
decisions he made as a young man and the direction he took for his life's journey. | feel like | 
met him most intimately, though, through his wife, Nettie, by reading her poetry and I 
understood how much she loved him. Together they forged a life-long, loving bond with many 
ups and downs, filled with strong, determined family members and the help of strong women 
who were good mothers and nurtured their families. 


Alfred Sr's male children were wildly successful businessmen who held important jobs in their 
communities. All were civic-minded and involved citizens. They were driven in their chosen 
fields and excelled at every turn. No doubt they learned from the very best. 


When I was very small, my mother taught me how to spell Ziegelmeyer using the tune of 
Mickey Mouse: Z-I-E G-E-L M-E-Y-E R. No one shared this name with me in grade school or 
beyond. | thought it was very foreign-sounding and long, and it tumbled over in my mouth 
every time I said it. | eventually grew into it and liked being called Ziggy, as most of us 
Ziegelmeyers can claim. After tracing this beautiful surname back to whence it began, | have a 
new understanding and respect for those who carried it over to America. In German, a Ziegel is 
a brick or tile, so we come from brick layers/brick makers/brick masons/brick overseers. | can 
add a few more definitions to the meaning of the Ziegelmeyer name: strength, love, faith, 
family, and service. 


ON YOU TO REMEMBER THEM” 
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Chapter 4 


Memories From Living Relatives 


Time-honored Stories From the Past 


we are eternal 


only in stories 
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In every family, there is one who is called  ' 
to find and remember the ancestors, 

o put flesh on their bones, breath life into them, 

and to tell their story. In so doing, 
we chronicle the story of the entire clan, 
for this generation and all the 
generations to come. 
WE are the story tellers of the tribe. 

Wilby at Southern Get 
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Anna Antoinette “Nettie” Koschel Ziegelmeyer 
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Marvin Burris Davis Jr remembers Nettie (his great-grandmother 


During WWII, my mother, Gloria, and | lived with Ollie and Dick and Nettie also lived with 
them. She was in a wheelchair. | remember being told | stepped on her feet a lot as a young 
child and she would playfully chase me away. | was almost 6 years old when she died. 


We have a quilt Nettie pieced together and my paternal grandmother, Meme Davis, quilted it 
and gave it to us fora E present. Josie, my wife, zoe the quilt) label. 
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Richard Harry Adolphus “Dick” Ziegelmeyer Sr 
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Lori Ziegelmeyer remembers what Richard Jr “Buddy” said about Dick (his father 


My father recalled being a teenager and asked to borrow the family car to go on a date. Dick 
told him it would be fine, but not to drive on the beach and to stay off of the pilings. Sure 
enough, my father drove on the beach and onto the pilings, balancing the car on the oil pan. 
He said he timidly stepped into the house — he was so scared! — and Dick was sitting there, 
reading the newspaper. He told his father what happened and he said Dick folded the paper, 
stood up and said, "Let's go. And take that girl home, now." My father said it made quite an 
impression on him that his father didn't get real mad and punish him for that stunt. 


My father basically worshipped his father. My father wrote on a picture of his father, "The 
best dad a boy ever had.” His favorite saying of his father's was, "If you can't find something 
good to say about a person, then say OMIM at all.” He said his father lived by that 
philosophy. " 


Gatees 
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When a semi-pro baseball team came to town, Dick asked the catcher if my dad could pitch 
to him. Dad said he could hear the ball go “POP!” in the catcher’s mitt because he threw so 
hard. Afterwards the catcher told Dick, “This kid is really talented!” My father said he could 
see his father “swell with pride.” Dick worked many long hours teaching him how to play. 


My father said he was so happy the day Dick gave him a .22 Long Rifle when he was about 8. 
Buddy loved to be outside and would tell stories about shooting squirrels and doves with that 
gun. He said his Uncle Oscar (“Dutch” Voigt) even hired him to shoot pigeons out of the trees 
at the Hollywood Dinner Club so they wouldn't poop on important guests. 


Buddy could also be a mischievous boy. One day Dick was hosting a card game with a bunch 
of distinguished men at his house. My father told me he got a long rope and tied one end to 
the table leg then weaved the rope in and around each man's chair legs. One man tried to 
stand up and almost fell over. Buddy laughed so hard! Needless to say, my father remembers 
this as one of the few times he got a whipping from his father. 


My father remembered his parents feeding the "hobos" in Houston. They would come to the 
back door (which was marked by the hobos to let others know they could get fed there). Ollie 
and Dick felt fortunate to be working and would share with those who had less than they did. 


Marvin Burris Davis Jr remembers Dick (his grandfather) 


Dick was generous and always well-dressed. He would take the family to get ice cream on 
Saturdays when they were visiting. He bought fireworks for the kids for the 4th of July. He 
would take the family for Sunday lunch after church either to Gaido's in Galveston or Jimmie 
Walkers in Kemah for a good seafood dinner. 


When | lived in Galveston (6 or 7 years old) , Dick took me to the Turf Grill on Saturday and 
sat me at the counter, ordered me a shake or malt and asked the waitress to keep an eye on 
me. Dick would go through a door in the back and stay about 20 minutes or so and then 
come back and they would leave. | found out later he was pulling tips, a form of gambling. 
(Ollie's brother, Oscar Voigt, was part owner of the Turf Grill with the Maceo family.) 


Josie Davis remembers Dick (her grandparent-in-law) 


Dick was always well-dressed and ready for a hug. When you visited, you found him in his 
chair with a table next to him with his pipe and things he needed to use it on the table. 
Usually he was smoking his pipe. We are lucky to have that table though no pipes are there 
now. He was quiet but mainly because Ollie was doing the talking. 


Vicki Davis Sutton remembers Dick (her grandfather) 


Dick was such a sweet man. When Lila and | went to stay at their house in the summer, he 
would take us to work with him in downtown Houston. He would let us take the bus and go 
shopping — mainly at the 5 & 10 Cent store. We ate lunch with him and then we would go 
home in the afternoon. We felt so important. 


Once when our family stayed with them on the weekend in Houston, | forgot my dog and 
blanket that | slept with. About ten minutes after we got home to Texas City, here came Dick 
with my dog and blanket. He said he knew | would not sleep well without it. Such a sweet 


man — | will never forget that! 
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Ollie and Dick went to church with us. Dick would go get donuts and drop some off at the 
Ziegelmeyer’s house and then bring some to our house. He would go pick up Lila, LuAnn, 
Bubba, and Lori for Sunday School then we all went to church. After church sometimes he 
would take us to get ice cream while Mama was getting lunch ready. 


This picture has always 
made the family snicker as 
everyone was deep in 
prayer, but Ollie was 
looking at the photographer 


When Ollie and Dick lived in Texas City, Dick was still driving but couldn't see very well. 
Thankfully, they didn't live but a few blocks away from our house. He drove very slow, and 
Ollie would tell him when to turn. Miracle they didn't have a wreck. 


Clyde Sutton remembers Dick and Ollie (his grandparents-in-law) 


| never had living grandparents of my own. Once | met Ollie and Dick, they treated me as if 
they were my grandparents. The first time | ate Sunday lunch at the Davis house when were 
engaged, | sat next to Ollie. | had on shorts and the first thing she said to me was, "Look at 
the size of those legs!" 


One memory that sticks in my mind was going to church with the Davis family. Dick could 
hardly see at this point and side-shuffled down the pew row. When he got far enough, she'd 
say, “Whoaaaaa!” 


| remember Charlie Costa playing tricks on Ollie. One of my favorite memories was Charlie 
putting church silverware in her purse at pot luck dinners. Charlie would then tell pastor to 
stop her at the door and tell him to search her purse because he saw her take silverware all 
night and put it in her purse. Ollie would open her purse and say, “No | didn’t,” but there it 
would be. She'd get mad at him and walk off. 


| remember the story about Dick and our first dog. Vicki and | really wanted a dog when we 
moved into my mother's garage apartment. We found one advertised as "part Beagle" so we 
went to look at her. She didn't look like a Beagle at all — she was solid white — and she was 
full grown, but how could we turn her down? So we came home with her and took her over 
to Gloria and Burris's house and Ollie and Dick were there. | think we paid $15.00 for her. 
Dick took one look at the dog and said, "You paid for that dog??!!" She wasn't the cutest or 
smartest dog but we loved her and always laugh about Dick's comment. 


Lila Ziegelmeyer Muzik remembers Dick (her grandfather) 


So strange now, but not then, my grandparents wanted to be called "Ollie and Dick." While 
this may sound irreverent to the reader, that's who my grandparents were to me, Ollie and 
Dick. | remember Dick as a quiet, gentle, even-tempered man. He never got cross with any of 
us that | remember until one day on a vacation in New Braunfels. So much fun, those 
vacations with the Davis clan, but one day | crossed the line with Dick. For the life of me, | 
cannot remember what | said or did. | just remembered that he came to me and said, “Lila, 
I’m so disappointed in you.” | think | might have lost consciousness for a minute. No spanking 
or yelling could have possibly given me a gut punch like those words did. What kind of a bad 
seed was | to make this quiet, gentle, sweet man say that he was disappointed in me? | 
always loved him so much because he was such a kind gentleman. | was crushed. To this day, 
| thank him for helping me understand that | should always show respect to those who show 
respect to me and cherish those people and that good will. 


Dick always picked us up for Sunday school and church at Memorial Lutheran Church in Texas 
City. We never missed a Sunday. It was a constant in my life that | look back on and realize 
how much stability and faith that gave me. 
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Another touching memory of Dick is he gave the most wonderful “horsy rides” to us kids which 
consisted of him crossing his leg and letting us ride his foot. The horsy rides were in cadence to 
this song-poem: “I asked my Ma for fifty cents/To see the elephant jump the fence/He jumped 
so high he touched the sky/And didn't come back til the Fourth of July." Then what followed 
was what | can only think of as a chorus of German-sounding words that delighted us little kids 
as it seemed to be some magical words that went like this: "Eegith....Eegith, Theegith, Thiigith, 
Thoogith, Thuugith.” We were thrilled with the chorus because we thought we could speak 
another language. He would often pause after the first "Eegith" and wait for us to demand the 
great finish. 


My daughter, Laurette, remembers playing "Roll the Rubber Tire Ashtray" on the floor with him 
for hours at a time. He would never tire and she would always laugh and enjoy the game. 
Laurette has and still cherishes that rubber tire ashtray. 


Thank you, Dick, for everything you gave me: abiding love, respect for others, love of church 
and of course the horsy rides. | will always remember you with love, honor and respect. 


Lori Ziegelmeyer remembers Dick (her grandfather) 


| agree with Lila, that calling our grandparents by their first names was a bit odd, but not to us. 
It's what they wanted and it kind of set us apart from the standard grandma-grandpa names. 


Being the baby of the family, | spent less time with them and probably don't remember as 
much, but | do remember that Dick was very quiet and extremely sweet. Also, if Dick would get 
exasperated with Ollie, | remember him saying, "For garden seed, Olga!” 


Dick had a tomcat that stayed outside. At dusk, he'd open the front door and the cat would 
come in. He'd walk (shuffle) the cat through the house to the garage to eat, making clicking 
sounds with his mouth to which the cat would respond with meows. 


Because | only remember Dick and Ollie as older, | remember him shaking and trying to eat 
peas. Maybe one would reach his mouth after scooping up a forkful from his plate. l'd try to 
help him but he'd always refuse. It'd take him close to an hour to eat everything, but he did. 


My earliest memories of Dick was his HUGE, beautiful car (blue and white, if | remember 
correctly). The steering wheel was enormous and he'd turn it very slowly. I’d watch his hands 
move in short slides around the bottom of the wheel as he turned. | thought this was strange 
as my father drove with such confidence. Dick would always bring us donuts on Sunday 
mornings. Without fail, he would wear a white shirt and slacks with a hat (tie and suit coat for 
church). He had a handkerchief in his shirt or suit pocket that had an embroidered “R” on it. 


One memory stands out in particular for me about Dick: Mom took me over to Ollie and Dick's 
when I was about 8 years old so she could take Ollie grocery shopping. Mom told me it was my 
job to watch Dick and make sure he "didn't burn the house down" while lighting his pipes. Dick 
used to scratch big wooden matches under his pipe table to light his pipe then he'd hold it 
toward my face and l'd be thrilled to blow it out. Now he couldn't get up the speed needed to 
light the match, so I got to do that part too, and | was thrilled | could take care of him in that 
way. | would hold the match over his pipe as he puffed, then l'd blow the match out and he 
would smile. | also took him for a walk (shuffle) down the sidewalk from the house to the 
street and back while I held his hand. That was his exercise. | was very diligent in my 
responsibilities with him. | have his pipe and pipe stand which | treasure. It always brings back 
that memory for me. er 


Dick at Richard Jr's home, Dick's pipe stand and pipe 
pre-Hurricane Carla; 
Richard III behind 


Dick, Ollie and Meme Davis, in-laws 
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Olga Estelle “Ollie” (Voigt) Ziegelmeyer 
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What Lori Ziegelmeyer remembers her father, Richard H Ziegelmeyer Jr “Buddy,” sayin 


about Ollie (his mother) 


Buddy loved to tell the story about how his teachers wouldn't believe him when he told them 
that his obsessively clean mother would throw his homework away. To remedy the situation, 
Buddy would punch a hole in his papers, get a string and tie his homework to the table leg. 
This is the same woman who would make your bed if you went to the bathroom or clean your 
dinner plate if you got up from the table for any reason, even if you were coming back. 


Buddy recalled going to the horse races in Galveston with his mother, Mrs. Mitchell (her best 
friend), and his mother's sister, Aunt Mamie Meyer (Voigt), when she was in town. Ollie told 
Buddy that he could go to the races with them, but he had to swear not to tell his father (I 
guess Dick wouldn't have approved). Buddy loved to go and agreed to keep that secret. Once 
there, he said he would run to the fence so he could feel the mud hit his face as the horses 
raced by. One day in particular, all of them piled into the car as soon as Dick left for work. Ollie 
never drove out of 2"? gear — ever. They had a great time at the races and upon returning to 
the car, Ollie discovered she had locked the keys in the car! Frantic, Ollie asked everyone to 
help her get in the car because she had a small window of opportunity to get home before 
Dick returned from work. A kind policeman came to her rescue and got the door open. They 
flew home and ran into the house. They barely got the front door shut when Dick pulled into 
the driveway. Dad said he was so scared they would get caught but thrilled in the excitement 
of it all. 


Dad admitted that he could be a handful for his mother but all Ollie had to do to keep him in 
line is say "I'll tell your daddy when he gets home" and he'd straighten right up. 


| can imagine how hard WWII must have been on parents’ hearts. Ollie made a scrapbook 
about his time in the service that included pictures and newspaper articles about him, 
including when he and his brother-in-law, Burris Davis Sr, received their pilot wings. 


Dad loved to tell the story about his mother inviting the entire neighborhood (lots of family in 
the neighborhood as well), over to her house to iron. She managed to jump the meter 
(several times) so they could iron for hours (for free!) on the front porch and gab. The meter 
reader came by one fateful day and saw what was going on and turned off the electricity. 
When Dick got home and didn't have any lights, he went to the electric company and told 
them to "turn his on lights immediately!" He was told about his wife jumping the meter and 
he told them he didn't care one whit about that but if his lights weren't turned on, there 
would be hell to pay. They turned his lights back on. I’m sure Ollie got more than just a “for 
garden seed Olga!" for that stunt! 


Marvin Burris Davis Jr remembers Ollie (his grandmother) 


She liked to talk a lot. She was very energetic. When they lived in Houston, they came to Texas 
City every weekend and stayed with Gloria and family. When having Sunday dinner after 
church, if you paused at your plate or left the table but planned to return, you had to watch 
your plate or assign someone to watch it or Ollie would pick it up and take it to the sink to be 
washed. 


During those weekends, sometimes they'd go to the Davis's grandparents for visits. Usually 
they played a card game called Pitch for 10 cents a game. Grandpa Davis was very serious 
about the game and Ollie talked a lot during the game which bothered him. If Ollie got a good 
hand, she'd stop talking and whistled to herself softly. You knew to watch out for her good 
cards. 


Ollie's Voigt family married into the Maceo family and spent time with them at the Hollywood 
Dinner Club that brought in famous entertainers to Galveston in the early days. 39 


Josie Davis remembers Ollie (her grandparent-in-law) 


| never knew any of my grandparents so it was so exciting to become part of a family that 
had two sets of grandparents. They all welcomed me with open arms but Ollie was 
especially welcoming to me. Ollie and Dick always made me feel like one of their own. 


Ollie cooked for us some. Her specialty seemed to be pork chops fried in bacon grease and 
then sauerkraut being put in the pan and heated up in the drippings. Fried potatoes were a 
side. I still make this. 


| always loved a rocking chair in her living room and when it came time for her to give up 
her home, she made sure we got the chair. Angela Sutton Renfro now has this chair. 


When Burris Jr and | told her we were getting married, she offered me her wedding ring. I 
told her that was a lovely thought but Dick gave that to her and she needed to keep it. She 
was generous and a sweetheart. 


Lila Ziegelmeyer Muzik remembers Ollie (her grandmother) 


Oh my, what fun memories of my grandmother, Ollie. She was a hoot! How do I sift through 
the memories? First of all, | never saw Ollie in a pair of pants — not ever! She always had cute 
little house dresses that she dressed up with some kind of a broach. But church was an event 
for Ollie. Her Sunday finest dresses were on display with the Sunday broaches and her hats. 
Ollie loved her hats when going to church. 


Ollie was a past master a malapropisms. She called Adrietta, a church friend, Adjeratum. 
Adrietta would just smile and say, "Good morning, Ollie!" Being proud of my 
accomplishments, she once announced to a group church women how proud she was of me 
for being elected president of the lesbians. l'm sure she didn't know what that meant. I 
corrected her and said, thespians, Ollie, thespians. Ollie laughed it off. 


| remember how every summer for several years, Vicki and | would spend two weeks at Ollie 
and Dick's. That first time we went on vacation to Ollie and Dick's, we both went to the 
bathroom together, as little girls will do. It was just about dawn when we returned to the 
bedroom, but Ollie had made the bed, indicating we were to be up. We learned that first day 
that one of us had to stay in bed so Ollie wouldn't make the bed before the sun rose. Vicki 
and | giggled a lot because we would catch Ollie peeking around the corner to see if our eyes 
were open. If she suspected one of us was awake, it was time to get up, get dressed, eat 
breakfast and start our day. 


| remembered during those same visits that Ollie had her dust rag and dust mop going before 
7:00 am. She was mostly done with her version of house work by 8:00 am. Vicki and I 
thought the days were pretty long, having been up so early. 


| remember sitting with Vicki, Ollie and Dick at 101 Eastgate in Houston. Even then, | 
marveled at their huge, old trees. Pecan, I think. | remember the song of the locusts and 
those memories of sitting outside with Ollie and Dick and enjoying the sunset. | never hear 
locusts without thinking about Ollie and Dick. 


Ollie loved playing with my daughter, Laurette. She taught her how to be a waitress. Laurette 
would run around with a pencil and paper and would ask Ollie and Dick, “Can | take your 
order?’ in her little girl voice. They would order food and Ollie would act as if she were 
dialing the phone to the “W and R,” which was really the R & R Drive In, so Laurette could 
place her order. Ollie had the patience of a saint and played this game over and over again. 
Laurette loved her great-grandmother to the moon and back. 


Ollie was an easy mark for her son, Buddy. Through the mail, she received many requests to 
support various organizations with monetary donations, and God bless her generous heart, 
she would write out checks to them. One of her favorite charities was the Zuni Indian tribe. 
They would send her keychains and feathered dream catchers as thank you's. Buddy got wind 
of this and thought he'd have some fun with her. He called his mother and told her that he 
was a representative of the Zuni Indian tribe in his worst Indian dialect. He told her that her 


contribution was not enough and that she needed to up her donations. Ollie agreed to a ae 


bit more but Buddy said it was too stingy. He told her, after all, the Zuni tribe had sent her 
wonderful keychains and dream catchers and she should pay more for these precious gifts. 
Ollie stated that she just might not send any more money to the Zunis. Buddy couldn't 
contain himself and started laughing at which point Ollie recognized it was him and said, "Oh 
Buddy!” and laughed herself. 


At night when Dick came home, we would play Canasta. Ollie and Dick were partners and 
Vicki and | were partners. Ollie would chat all through the game, not keep up or play 
incorrectly and Dick would chastise her by saying, "For garden seed, Olga!" — his version of 
cussing. 


Ollie was truly an original. She was funny — mostly unintentionally — and unaware which 
made her gaffs endearing and worth remembering forever. She loved every member of her 
family. She loved Jesus and God and truly influenced many of us as a role model. Ollie left an 
indelible smile on all our hearts. Quite an accomplishment in a lifetime, | would think. 


Vicki Davis Sutton remembers Ollie (her grandmother) 


Once we went on vacation to Austin and stayed at a Villa Capri Hotel. One morning Mama 
and Daddy got up early and went to breakfast. When they got back, Ollie and Dick and 
Bubba and | were stirring around. They told us about a pepper shaker at the hotel restaurant 
and did not want us to be embarrassed about using it. It was a grinder and you had to turn 
the top to get the pepper out of the bottom. So we go to breakfast and order our eggs. | was 
looking around the restaurant and when | looked back at Ollie, she had her plate under the 
lamp shade of a small lamp in the middle of the table trying to get pepper on her eggs. 
Classic Ollie! 


Another time when we went to New Braunfels, we were at the fabric mill store shopping for 
material for school dresses for me. One side wall was all mirrors (to make the store look 
bigger, | guess). Ollie commented to my mother, "Look, Gloria, that lady over there has a 
dress on just like mine.” My mother replied, "Yeah, she kind of looks like you, too." 


At a pot-luck dinner at church, Mr. Costa decided to play a joke on Ollie. He slipped a bunch 
of silverware in her purse. As we were leaving, he said real loud, "You'd better check Mrs. 
Ziegelmeyer's purse — | think she put some silverware in it.” Ollie was so embarrassed. Of 
course, Mr. Costa laughed and said it was a joke. We all thought it was really funny — not so 
sure about Ollie. 


We all have lots of memories about Ollie and Dick coming and staying with my family on 
weekends. We had so much fun — almost every time, we would go to my other 
grandparents' house in Hitchcock and they adults would play cards while the kids watched 
TV or played outside. As we got to be teenagers, if they didn't have an even number to play 
Pitch, one of us would get to play because they liked playing partners. Ollie was always 
talking during the game and then asking "What's trumps?" or “Whose lead is it?" Unless she 
had the bid, and then she was very serious about that hand. Papa Davis was always serious 
about playing Pitch. If Ollie got to talking too much and asking too many questions, he would 
say, "Get in the game, Olga." He wasn't kidding, but she took it good natured. 


Lori Ziegelmeyer remembers Ollie (her grandmother) 


Ollie was so much fun! We would go to their house and to my mother's HORROR, Lulu and I 
would run past our grandmother's open arms and head straight for the cookie jar in the 
kitchen. We'd take off the top and dig our hands into the chocolate chip cookies and stuff 
them in our mouths. Ollie would smile and tap the back of our hands with her hand and say, 
“Im gonna slap you to sleep!" and laugh. We'd all laugh. Well, except for my mother. 


| was taking a German class in high school about the time Ollie moved into a nursing home 
and was in the throes of dementia. | must mention here: many thanks to Ollie's daughter, 
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Gloria, who saw to her mother's every need every single day. Gloria is a study in what to do 
when a parent needs you in their old age. | have such complete and utter gratitude to Gloria 
for her unfailing devotion to her mother — and father! | always knew they were in the BEST of 
care with her love and attention. 1 


F 


| B 
ba B 
— e, à | 
SET - 


While at the nursing home, | remember asking Ollie if she could speak German. I didn't get 
much of a response. Then | asked her if she could count to 10 in German and she did! | was so 
excited! It felt like a connection to my German roots. | would also take Laurette and Louis, her 
great-grandchildren, to visit her. | was only 17 years old but | knew how important it was for 
them to know and see their great-grandmother before she passed. I'm still proud of that. 


| would bring my good friend, Kathie, with me to Ollie's for a slumber party. We would make a 
pallet on the floor in the living room and watch TV until late. From my pallet, | would wake up 
and watch Ollie walk the house all night and whistle softly, peeking out of the living room 
blinds. | thought she had insomnia. The next day, she'd turn on her "stories" (soap operas) and 
watch...well, until she fell asleep. Id look at her as she slumped in her rocking chair, head 
bowed. Her elastic cheeks would fill big with air then her bottom lip would be forced open 
and out would come a rush of air. When she'd wake up, I'd ask her if she had been sleeping. 
She'd always reply that she was "just resting my eyes." 


Ollie would do her housework early in the morning. | always wondered why her belt was so 
high on her waist, but since then, | have come to realize she probably didn't wear a bra, so it 
held her breasts in place while she worked. So funny now! 


Ollie drank hot tea with milk and ate toast with prunes every morning. 


She enjoyed the party line phone. If | ran into the house from outside while she was on the 
phone, she'd put her finger to her lips to shush me so l'd be quiet so she could listen to 
everybody's business. 


Ollie loved to play BINGO at the VFW hall in Texas City. My mother would take Ollie, me and a 
friend of mine to play. My mother actually spent a lot of time with Ollie, come to think of it. 
She thought Ollie was sweet and funny. Ollie would excitedly pick out her Bingo cards for the 
night when we got there, have a seat, and spread all her cards out. She would tell us every 
game if she "had cases" or “had makings,” meaning she had one or two numbers to go. She 
took the game pretty seriously and would go home happy if she had a Bingo that night. 


| remember Ollie cooking for the family in that small kitchen in Texas City (Spaghetti Red was 
one of her favorites). Somehow the entire family would be fed on her beautiful pink rose 
china (Lila now has). You'd better be done when you got up though, because Ollie would take 
your plate! I can still walk through that house in my mind and know exactly where everything 
was placed. It was a fun time for me over at their house. 


Ollie's oldest brother, Albert PJ Voigt, must have thought a lot of her because he named one of 
his twin daughters after her. They shared first, middle and last names. | had to be careful while 
researching! Niece Olga (I am assuming it was Olga; the story is "a niece" and they shared the 
same name) gave Ollie a beautiful diamond pinky ring which Ollie had made into a ring-finger 
ring, pre-1957. When I was around 8, Ollie gave that ring to my mother. | used to go get it out 
of Mom's jewelry box and wear it. My mother would just about have a stroke when she saw 
me with it — twice! Boy did | get an earful. | was told to keep my little hands off of that ring! 
On my high school graduation, my parents watched as | opened my gift from them: a beautiful 
diamond watch with Ollie's ring tucked in the band. | screamed as | grabbed the ring out of the 
box. They laughed and said they didn't even need to get me the watch. Mom gave me a few 
words of advice about that ring: "If you lose it, don't come home.” That's all she had to say. 


| liked going to church when | was young and | especially loved Candlelight Service at 
Christmas. | didn't think much about getting confirmed until Ollie asked me if | was going. 
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| really hadn't thought about it, but | wanted to make her proud of me so | decided to do it. 
My teacher was Inga Lisa and | adored her. I’m thankful for my grandmother’s spiritual 
guidance. Ollie always had a smile on her face and was sweet to her core — just what a 
grandmother should be. My other grandmother lived in Minnesota and | saw her only once 
when | was six because we didn't have the funds to travel much, so Ollie was IT for me. 


Laurette Muzik remembers Ollie (her great-grandmother) 


| don’t have a lot of memories of my great-grandmother, Ollie, but | do have a few that I 
will cherish forever. | can remember her being so sweet and kind to me. When | was little, 
she sat in her chair and watched me and my great-grandfather roll a ashtray with a tire on 
it for hours. | cherish that ashtray to this day and display it proudly. | thought that was great 
fun. | knew she loved me so much by the look in her eyes. She taught me how to be a 
waitress. | walked around to everyone asking if | could take their order. | also did that for 
hours. When Ollie got too old to take care of herself, my Aunt Lori took me to see her all 
the time at the nursing home. I’m so grateful for that. There were times | just knew she 
recognized me by that same look she gave me when | was at her house. She gently patted 
my face, too. She was so sweet. I'm so grateful to my Aunt Lori for taking me to make sure | 
got to see her frequently towards the end before God took her home. What a sweet lady. | 
heard many funny stories about her as well. What an innocent joy this lady must have 
been. | loved her very much. 


Ollie and Laurette, her 
first great-grandchild 


Angela Sutton Renfro, Mark Sutton, Kristi Davis and Kory Davis (Ollie's great-grandchildren) 


Angela, Mark, Kristi and Kory were very young when their great-grandmother, Ollie, died so 
they don't remember her. 


In the nursing home, Ollie would cry out for her brother, Oscar. She also LOVED babies and 
would pull her sheet up, pet it and say, "What a sweet baby,” so Gloria bought Ollie a baby 
doll she could have with her in bed. She was thrilled and comforted. After Ollie's funeral, 
family and extended friends gathered at Burris Sr and Gloria's house. | (Lori) remember seeing 
Angela with Ollie's baby doll and thinking how sweet it was that she had it. 


Angela, like many of us, seems to be very sentimental with items from her family. She has the 
"infamous" ironing board that got Ollie in trouble for jumping the meter, as well as her 
rocking chair where so many naps were taken. She also has several dishes from her other 
great-grandmother, Meme, as well as her grandfather's (Burris Sr) school chalkboard and 
shoe shine kit. She has Gloria's mixer and a wooden purse Gloria made that she recently 
found. She treasures it all. 


When | asked Angela what it means to her to have Ollie’s ironing board and rocking chair, she 
said, "It makes me feel closer to her, Nannie and Papa. It makes me smile and think about all 
the stories | have heard about her. Everyone says that | remind them of Ollie so it warms my 

heart." 


Ollie's 
ironing 
board and 
; rocking 

| chair 
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Ollie + CLORIA t wes) CAR 


In front of 804 — 15'^ Ave. in Texas City 


Your grandmother's prayers 
are still protecting you. 


Lalah Delia 
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Dick's siblings: Memories of Alfred Jr, Julius Sr, Arthur Sr and Edith 


Marvin Burris Davis Jr remembers Dick's brothers (his great-uncles) 


Alfred Jr, Julius and Arthur were always well-dressed in shirts and ties, suits or sport coats with 
well-polished shoes. One of them lived on 25* Street in Galveston between Broadway and the 
Seawall. There were steps leading to the front door and porch. After the greetings, the kids 
played outside while the adults visited. 


Lori Ziegelmeyer remembers Alfred Jr and Arthur Sr (her great-uncles) 


| faintly remember Dick's siblings, but one memory in particular stands out: Alfred Jr and 
Elizabeth were leaving Burris Sr and Gloria's house after Dick's funeral. My father and | walked 
them across the yard to their car in the street. Alfred Jr opened the door for Elizabeth and as 
she stepped down from the curb to get in the car he said, "Be careful, woman! I'd hate to have 
to shoot you if you fall and break your leg!" We all laughed, including Elizabeth, as she rolled 
her eyes and climbed in. | remember her having a deep voice and glasses. 


| also slightly remember Arthur Sr. He was jovial, friendly and funny. My father always got a kick 
out of him! My father would talk here and there about Julius Sr but not a lot as he had moved 
to Dallas, but he always stopped by when he was in town. | remember Julius when he was 
much older. He was just so cute! These Ziegelmeyer brothers were always dressed in pressed 
shirts, slacks and hats. Dad never spoke much about his aunts, as Edith was in California and 
Nettie died when he was 10. He did keep up with his cousins, though. 


Laura Sheridan "Sherry" Ziegelmeyer Rice, granddaughter of Arthur Ziegelmeyer Sr, 
remembers the death event of Edward Ziegelmeyer (her great uncle) through her 
grandfather's memory 


My grandfather talked about how Edward died of lockjaw when he was 14 from stepping on a 
rusty nail. It was a very, very sad tragedy for the family. | have a picture of Edward's casket in a 
clear carriage that carried him to the cemetery. 


Laura Sheridan "Sherry" Ziegelmeyer Rice remembers Alfred Ziegelmeyer Jr (her great-uncle) 
and his wife, Elizabeth Wallace Ziegelmeyer 


My mother, Vivian, was Alfred Jr's private secretary when he worked for a cotton firm in 
Houston. He told my father, Arthur Louis Jr (Alfred Jr's nephew), that he should meet my 
mother and go on a date. They did and ended up getting married. 


Alfred Jr was very smart. He wrote a cotton code and | have the book but it's in bad condition. 


Aunt Elizabeth was a real go-getter. They lived in a two-story house in Houston and rented out 
the bottom part, so they had to go up and down the stairs all the time, even as they got older, 
but they didn't seem to mind. | went over her house one day and she was up on a high ladder, 
cutting palm tree limbs. | told her to get down and that my boys would help her. She got down 
and told me that a man came by and said he'd help her, but it would cost her a dollar for every 
limb he cut so she told him never mind, she'd do it herself! She was an excellent seamstress 
and was one of the original Singer sewing machine saleswomen, so she traveled all over for 
her work, going door to door. 


The couple had a good time together. They bought a new Cadillac and drove from Alaska to the 
tip of South America on the new Pan-American Highway...just because they could! They were 
much older when they did this. 


They also bought an island in the middle of a river in Canada. They hired a man to build them a 


cabin and made it their vacation home. This was also very late in their lives! When they got 
tired of having to get to their home by boat, they sold it. 
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Laura Sheridan “Sherry” Ziegelmeyer Rice remembers Arthur Ziegelmeyer Sr and Hazel 
Benecke Ziegelmeyer (her grandparents) 


Arthur Louis Ziegelmeyer Sr was my grandfather, and Hazel Benecke Ziegelmeyer was my 
grandmother. Arthur Ziegelmeyer Jr, my father, was their only child. | always called my 
grandparents Mama Ziggy and Papa Ziggy. We were always close. 


My family lived in Fort Worth and we would travel to Galveston 2 to 4 times a year for Easter 
or summer vacations. Mama and Papa would usually come to Fort Worth for Christmas. My 
brother and | loved our grandparents to the moon and back. Papa Ziggy taught me a lot 
about birds: seagulls, terns, brown pelicans, pigeons. | could go on forever about that. | 
remember long drives up and down the seawall talking about Galveston history. We would 
also go fishing. Papa Ziggy would talk to me about business when | joined the corporate 
world in Houston in my twenties. When | visited Galveston over the years, | always 
remember what a gentleman Arthur Sr was. We loved dining out at John's Oyster Resort or 
Gaidos. We would all dress up for a night of seafood. Sunday mornings we would go out to 
eat breakfast after church. 


My brother and | would travel to Galveston by train during the summer and stay for several 
weeks. They would take us all over Galveston Island. We would go to the beach, go fishing 
on the jetties or on the piers. 


For Christmas, Mama and Papa Ziggy would take the train to Fort Worth. We would have 
Uncle Julius, Aunt Carrie and Penelope over for Christmas dinner. 


Mama and Papa would write me letters and | would write them back. 


My grandfather was a gentleman and a loving husband. When he went to work, he was 
always in a nice suit. He worked for the Cotton Exchange. When he came home for lunch, my 
grandmother had his lunch ready right on time. 


My grandmother would cook from morning til night. She loved preparing delicious meals for 
guests (and lots of desserts for my brother and | when we were in town). Her special recipe 
was crab gumbo! 


Papa loved to talk about all kinds of interesting things in Galveston. He also loved crossword 
puzzles. Mama played bridge often. What I cling to the most is their love for each other! He 
adored her and she adored him. They would sit on the sofa in the evenings to watch their 
favorite shows (one of which was The Lawrence Welk Show) and they would hold hands. 
Both of them had a wonderful appreciation for life. 


There were stressful times: Papa survived the Spanish flu epidemic in 1918. Mama took good 
care of him. He lost a lot of weight during his illness but Mama brought him back to health. 


Arthur Sr, 27 years old, after 
contracting the Spanish Flu, 1918 


Also, Mama Ziggy told me that they would fish a lot during the depression. They would sell 
the fish to the grocer to help with their grocery bill. Arthur Sr was a wonderful man who 
loved his family. | think of him often. My family and I go to Galveston from time to time and 
when we do, | visit their grave in the Episcopal Cemetery. They are all together now, Hazel, 
Arthur Sr and Arthur Jr. My brother and mother are buried in Fort Worth. 
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| do know that | still love shore birds on the Gulf Coast. | also love crossword puzzles. | 
named my son after my grandfather & my dad. He was named Phillip Arthur Rice. My 
son was born after my grandparents had already passed. He grew up straight and tall. | 
know they would be proud of him. My husband, George E. Rice, was a good addition to 
our family as he was retired Air Force and loved us all. We have been married for 40 
years. | am so proud of my son and my husband. | must say that | am proud of all of the 
Ziegelmeyer family. | only hope my little letter illuminates memories of Arthur 
Ziegelmeyer Sr. 


Laura Sheridan "Sherry" Ziegelmeyer Rice remembers Arthur Ziegelmeyer Jr, (her father 
My dad was born in Galveston, Texas, on February 9, 1923. 


He was a good friend to so many people throughout his life. | find myself amazed at all of 
his accomplishments. Most of his friends called him Ziggy. He graduated from Ball High 
School in Galveston. He was able to attend Tarleton College in Stephenville, Texas, where he 
was appointed lieutenant colonel — the second highest cadet office in the ROTC unit at 
Tarleton College. He served in World War Il and returned to finish his college degree as an 
Industrial Engineer at Texas A & M University. My dad remained in the Army Reserve for 
most of his life. He attended Command and General Staff School U.S.A.R. in Fort 
Leavenworth, Kansas. He retired as a colonel. 


My dad was a long time resident of Fort Worth. He was the past president of the Dallas-Fort 
Worth Chapter of the American Institute of Industrial Engineering as well as past regional 
vice president of The Industrial Engineering District No. 9. He was production manager of 
Pangburn Candy Corporation of Fort Worth. He was also the general manager of C & C 
Candy of Fort Worth. 


Throughout his life, my dad was a devoted family man. He had reverence for all of his 
friends and family. He taught both my brother and I to enjoy the outdoors. | can remember 
learning to fish at an early age with my very own cane pole. He taught me how to catch 
flounder in Galveston. | would receive a phone call from him every Sunday night to stay in 
touch. I’m so grateful for his love and miss him very much. Our family was special in so 
many ways. 


Although he lived in Fort Worth for a long time, he never lost his love for Galveston. It 
made sense that he retired there to be with my grandparents and near the fishing. 


Rest In Peace, Daddy. 


Sherry and her father, Arthur L Ziegelmeyer Jr Arthur Louis Ziegelmeyer Jr 
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Laura Sheridan “Sherry” Ziegelmeyer Rice remembers Arthur Ziegelmeyer III (her brother) 


Arthur Z III WAS A FORCE OF NATURE. He ran a paper route for the Fort Worth Star 
telegram and the Fort Worth Press. He bought his first car (an Austin Healy Sprite) and 
mowed lawns, played football for Poly High School. He swam competitively. He never met a 
stranger. 


Ziggy was taken away from us in Brownsville, Texas, in January of 1968. | loved my brother 
so much! Rest In Peace dear brother. «P 


Arthur Ill and Sherry Ziegelmeyer Rice XE z 
Arthur Ill giving surfing 


lessons to local kids 


While doing research, this was forwarded to me (Lori) on Ancestry about Arthur III and it ties 


in nicely with his life and how this person remembered him: 


“Yam not a relative, but doing a tree for someone else. The following narrative comes from 
that person: ‘I knew Ziggy Ziegelmeyer, not personally, but | knew who he was. Everybody 
knew Ziggy. | was much younger than Ziggy but he was a local icon, zipping around the 
neighborhood in his bright red convertible sports car. When we would see him, usually when 
we were walking home from school or the nearby candy store, we would all wave and shout 
out "ZIGGY ZIEGELMEYER!!!" He would wave and honk back at us, laughing with his head 
thrown back. He was like a movie star to us. Everybody dreamed of being like Ziggy: older, 
carefree, driving a car like his, enjoying life...wow! We moved to another town after a few years 
but | remember the day my mother told me he had passed away. Of course, still being so young 
| really didn't have a concept of what that meant, but | remember feeling sad that no one 
would ever again see him in his red car, looking so happy and bigger than life. When I was older 
| asked my mother how he died and she told me he was murdered.” 


Arthur Jr was attending Texas Southmost College in Brownsville and planned to transfer to 
University of Texas at Arlington the following semester. By all accounts, he was a popular, 
friendly person who met a shocking, underserved fate. 


Arthur Ziegelmeyer Jr's son, Arthur 
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grandson, Phillip Rice 


Leslie Heintz Fry, and other grandchildren of Edith's, remember Edith Carter Ziegelmeyer 
Jones (their grandmother) 


Edith Carter Ziegelmeyer Jones, better known to her grandchildren as Mammaw. She was 
active in her community and church but family was most important. Edith was a strong, 
proud woman. 


Edith and Clyde Sr loved to fish, traveling to local lakes, with Lake Tahoe a favorite, often 
including grandchildren. When in the mountains fishing, there would also be gooseberry 
picking, in season. 


Edith was both a talented seamstress and knitter. She made many dresses for both her 
daughters, Meredith and Dosethea, when they were young. 


| remember what a wonderful knitter she was, very stylish suits and dresses in current styles. 
Edith went out always put together with matching shoes, alligator handbag and accessories. 
When yarn was left over, we were the recipients of custom made Barbie doll clothes. 


All grandchildren took turns spending the night, sometimes with chores attached, like pulling 
Bermuda grass from the garden. Edith and Clyde had a wonderful rose garden as well as 
many other beautiful flowers, including a large indoor section of African Violets. 


Cards were played often, Gin Rummy a favorite. On these evenings, ice cream would be taken 
from the freezer and left to soften. A few hands played, then ice cream, then continue 


playing. 


All these are memories from the grandchildren's perspectives. The photos sent show 
memories of her younger years, which we could ask questions as they looked as though they 
were having a great time! 
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Edith's daughter, Meredith Sarah 
Jones Craven and husband, 
Wesley Craven 


Young Edith Ziegelmeyer Jones 
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Clyde Jones, Jr Dosethea Laverne Jones Heintz Clyde Sr and Edith 


Nettie Marie Ziegelmeyer Grant 


Everyone who knew Nettie Marie is now gone. Sadly, her life and stories can't be retold 
here. I certainly didn't know her as she died 24 years before | was born, but after 
researching, | feel like | can give my impressions of her here, if | may be so bold. 


What | know about my great-aunt Nettie Marie comes from pictures, wedding documents 
and church information. It's difficult to piece someone's life together with only those 
items, especially when you've never met them, but here's what | believe | do know: 


The young Nettie Marie was extremely close to Hazel Benecke, who married her brother, 
Arthur Sr. They were both the same age so they probably had a lot in common. Nettie 
Marie and her husband, Frank Clifford Grant Sr, moved in with Hazel and Arthur Sr when 
they first married. Pictures show young Nettie Marie and Hazel in chicken coops, holding 
hands, being silly together and the like. It seems they were always together. Nettie also 
seemed to be very close to her sister, Edith. They were the only girls in the family and 
there are many pictures of her and Edith together, including pictures of Nettie with Edith's 
children. 


Nettie and Hazel 


Other pictures show a grown Nettie Marie with her child and her nieces and nephews. It 
seems she loved children and took them to the beach and spent time with them. In 
photos, her face lights up when she was around children. There's no doubt she was also a 
wonderful godparent to my father. 


Nettie Marie's playful, light-hearted spirit shines through in every photograph. I feel she 
was an extremely positive person who loved well and lived life to the fullest. While 
researching family (but not her at that moment), | heard someone say, in my head, “Oh! 
You're Buddy's girl,” just as plain as day. | had no doubt it was Nettie Marie. She was 
probably wondering just WHO was snooping into her and her family's past! But I felt she 
was pleased with what | was doing and that gave me the perfect push to finish this 
project, so thanks, Aunt Nettie! 


Although Nettie Marie only had one child, she now has many generations under her, 
including a new 4x great-grandchild. | think she'd be so pleased. 
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Richard Harry Adolphus Ziegelmeyer Jr 


Lila Ziegelmeyer Muzik remembers Richard H "Buddy" Ziegelmeyer Jr (her father) 


"Buddy Ziegelmeyer" — Daddy was a so many different personalities. | think I saw a lot of 
them. 


Daddy, the Fixer: 

As a father, Daddy was so good when he was teaching you something special. Maybe it 
was how to save a nickel fixing a rickety old mailbox you wanted to replace with 
something nice, but "NO," it had to be "fixed" in the hot broiling Texas sun for over two 
hours in August! Or maybe it was taking a broken down chair of 100 years old and 
turning it into a sturdy, gorgeous piece of furniture. Whatever the project, it wasn't too 
big or too small for him to tackle and do well. 


Thrifty, that was Daddy. There was absolutely NOTHING in our house that couldn't be 
fixed with bondo. He had a paint and body shop, and was known locally as "Bondo Bud." 
Our plumbing was a great example of his belief in this wonder substance. 


Daddy the Disciplinarian: 

Daddy could be crazy mad sometimes and unfair in his punishment. Or, he could be 
manipulated into a comedy routine based on how something struck him. | wouldn't call 
him a consistent disciplinarian. And we counted, or better | counted, on being able to 
manipulate him out of a spanking. | was about 4 years older than Bubba, my brother, so | 
was about 8 and he was 4 when | decided that we would jump from one twin bed to 
another. He and | shared a bedroom. Now, I calculated that the beds would bump into 
both walls and create havoc — my favorite thing! | knew Mother would send Daddy in to 
whip us to make us go to sleep. She was a perfect Cosby foil.... “Go beat the children." I 
prepared my brother to follow my lead. | told him that, "Even if Daddy whipped us, we 
had to laugh and laugh." My poor, easily lead brother thought this was a magnificent 
idea. So we merrily jumped and knocked the beds into the walls, and here came Daddy, 
replete with a belt! Well, he gave us a couple of licks and told us to "get to sleep and 
stop jumping!" As punishment was meted out, | laughed like a hyena, and Bubba, who 
wasn't quite as fond of this game as | was, gamely laughed too. Daddy couldn't hit us 
hard because he started laughing, too. When Daddy left, | told Bubba that we were going 
for Round 2! Bubba by this time wasn't as sure of this "game" as | was and questioned 
my leadership. | smartly told Bubba, “look either your are in or you are out, but | won't 
play with you anymore." Like that was really a threat, (like | played with Bubba anyway), 
and he and | were at it again. Jumping, laughing like hell, and here came Daddy with the 
belt. Before he could even spank us we were both laughing, and of course he tried to 
whip us as he was instructed, but it was such a small lick because his heart wasn't in the 
beating! He was laughing. | told Bubba we were going for Round 3. Bubba looked at me 
sadly and said, "But Lila, it hurts" to which I disdainfully replied to him to buck up 
because up WE WON!! 


Up to a point... Now, I really cheated on Bubba because | knew Mother would be the 
next visitor to us rowdy kids, and | knew fun and games would be over, but poor Bubba, 
he didn't have a clue. 


Mother told us many years later, that Daddy went out to the living room and told 
Mother that we were making him laugh, and he couldn't really “beat the children.” 
So third time comes around, the door opens, and there stood Ms. Cosby herself, and 
she was NOT SMILING! Game over!!!! Sorry, Bubba. 


Daddy the Prankster: 

Daddy was well known by everyone as a "Shaggy Dog" joke teller, Story Teller 
Extraordinaire, and Shameless Prankster. He had a lot of friends who would aid and abet 
this prankster. | was the target of many pranks. This one occurred when Daddy and his 
buddy, Lacy Barnett, were building a garage in the back yard. They saw that | was outside a 
lot and was asking questions as they were building this garage. | got sent into the house to 
fetch them some water. Little did | know he and "Barney" as we called Lacy, because who 
would call a grown man "Lacy", had cooked up a scheme to use on me. | sat down on the 
ground and watched them as they built. Must have been a real slow day for me. Anyway, at 
some point | noticed that Barney was picking up a nail and nailing it in, and was doing this 
over and over, except, a certain percentage of nails were being thrown on the ground. I 
figured they were “bad” nails. After awhile, | just had to ask, "Barney, what is wrong with 
the nails you are throwing down?" He said, "Lila come over and l'Il show you.” Well he sure 
did show me. "See this nail? Perfect!" and he would nail it in. Then he picked up the next 
one with the head of the nail pointing at the wall. "See, THIS nail is clearly defective." My 
mouth open to speak, when Daddy, from the other side of the garage wall said, "Damn 
Barney! Don't waste that nail, clearly it is for this side of the garage!" It took a minute to 
register, then | just said "Harrumph" and left these two old farts. 


Daddy The Fisherman: 

Daddy was a well-know expert at fishing. He rarely came home empty handed. Often, the 
catch of the day was filleted and eaten immediately. It turned me into somewhat of a "fish 
snob.” | can barely eat fish out because | know exactly what fresh fish should taste like. | 
remember when he and Uncle Burris took me, Burris Jr., and Vicki out fishing once. Burris 
Jr., who was about 4-5 years older than Vicki and me, knew pretty well how to throw a hook 
into the water. Daddy and Uncle Burris worked with us girls to teach us how to use a rod. 
We threw a few casts out successfully, so the two men who wanted to "catch something" 
blessed Vicki and me as trained and went to fish. Well, Vicki and | threw out a few more 
lines and were pretty successful, so we got cocky. We watched the men and Burris Jr throw 
several far out casts, and decided we would too. So we both threw a cast and somehow 
intertwined every single rod and reel. Oh the horror! We gathered scathing looks and curses 
as the men had to cut lines and restring all the lines which took about 30 mins....and of 
course the fish were striking. We heard about that. Well, we tried again. What's that saying 
about insanity? Yep, we did it again! Vicki and | were just cursed as fisherwomen. The men 
were undone. We pulled up the anchor and left. Vicki and | were very quiet on the way 
back. We were never asked on a fishing trip again. 


Daddy the Husband: 

Daddy worshipped Mother. | have seen him very mad at her and vice versa but ultimately, 
they were best friends. | will never forget asking Mom what she was going to do when 
Daddy retired. She stated, "It will be ok if he stays out of my bubble." Well, you know Daddy 
was unable to do that. He had a TV in his room and Mom had one in her room. Daddy's TV 
was a little wonky in that his color always had a greenish tint in it that didn't bother him a 
bit. But, wouldn't you know he'd wander down to Mother's room to see what she was 
watching. He would want to change her channel, and she would in no uncertain terms send 
him back to his TV where "the grass was greener!" 


| also remember one time when Daddy was at work and opened his lunch. He was 
incensed. Other guys had great lunches and he had a peanut butter and jelly sandwich. He 
called Mother on the phone and told her, "Lucille, this lunch is terrible! You go get me a 
steak and baked potato right now.” Now my Mother wasn't the withering type, and | was 
surprised she followed up on his demand. So was the guard at the gate. Mom pulled up 
with a wonderful steak and baked potato, and Daddy showed up at the guard gate with the 
offending sandwich, squeezed the bejesus out of it and told Mom, "Don't ever give me 
another peanut butter and jelly sandwich in my lunch again!" He took his dinner and 
dramatically turned and strode off. The guard looked at Mother, eyes bugged out, and 


Mother laughed and simply stated, "I stay with him because he amuses me.” F 


Lori would probably have more to say about him and Mother working crosswords together 
after he retired because she was around more. Daddy got pretty good at doing them, too. 
Then it would be a morning race for the paper to see who would get first dibs on the 
crossword. But one story makes me laugh out loud today. Daddy had worked out the puzzle, 
and disdainfully stated to Mom, “Famous Southern Civil War General? Lucille, just who in 
the hell was Robert Edwardlee?!! Really, these puzzles should be checked better.” Mother 
looked at it and simply stated, "Could it be Robert Edward Lee?" Daddy could be heard 
mumbling down the hall and Mother just smiling... 


Daddy The Sentimentalist: 

| remember when Don and | were getting married. There was so much craziness going on 
getting ready for the wedding. But Daddy called me into the living room, and was playing 
“Daddy’s Little Girl" by the Mills Brothers. He pulled me in his arms and we danced as he 
sang this song to me. It makes me cry to this day to recall this memory. 


Daddy the Irreplaceable: 

Daddy was always the life of the party. He never met a stranger. He could carry on 
conversations with an absolute stranger as if he had known him all his life. Everyone 
liked him and his quick wit. When asked what price of false teeth to buy mother, he was 
quick to quip, "Oh just give us the cheap ones. The old girl might not live long enough 
for the expensive set," upon which the tech gasped. Mom laughed. 


At every family gathering of the Ziegelmeyer's and the Davis's, everyone would pull 

up chairs or ice coolers and ring around Daddy for his entertaining stories and pranks he had 
pulled at work. And everyone had heard them before...but it didn't matter. They wanted to 
hear them again and again as the stories got better and better. Daddy was in his element, 
making everybody laugh... 


Marvin Burris Davis Jr remembers Richard H "Buddy" Ziegelmeyer Jr (his uncle 


My Uncle Buddy was a happy person. It was always fun to be around him. We got along 
great. 


He was an avid fisherman. He and my dad fished together a lot, sometimes | was included. In 
the early days, they used to fish in West Bay in a canoe before they could afford a boat. They 
put in off Sportsman Road in Galveston. One time their trailer broke down and they took a 
fence post from the field next to them to repair the trailer and made it home. 


In the same days, they ran crab traps in West Bay and sold the crabs to restaurants in 
Galveston. Their biggest customer was Guido's. 


Uncle Buddy told some of the funniest fishing stories. When fishing with a friend, Buddy cast 
his bait and his treble hook lodged in his friends nose. He tried several times to cast the bait 

before realizing what was wrong. His animated description of the incident was hilarious. This 
happened in Offats Bayou as | recall. 


He was wade fishing one time and found himself in the middle of a large school of 
stingarees. They were thrashing and frothing the water all around him. A very scary 
experience. He did not get barbed. | believe this may have been the last of his wade fishing. 


He was fishing the ship channel and hooked something big. The fish was stripping all the line 
on his reel so they started the boat and followed the catch for a while before losing it. He 
never did see what he had caught. 


Uncle Buddy called me Bubba, Butch and Burris Jr. One time he took me and Little Bubba, his 
son, to some river to go frog gigging. | was maybe 10 or 12 years old. We would drift the river 
bank looking for frogs with the long legs for eating. After dark, we were using a Coleman 
lantern for light. | don't remember gigging any frogs. Later that evening, we banked the boat 
to spend the night. We had cots set up near the boat and went to sleep. Sometime during the 
night, | woke up and heard noises of creatures rustling in the bushes. 
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| sensed that Buddy was awake so | asked him what the noise was. In a very excited 
manner he said, "I don't know and don't like it. You grab Little Bubba and meet me in 
the boat." | did and we met in the boat. He lit the lantern and pretty soon a group of 
cows came down a trail where we had put our cots. | thought it funny that he had told 
me to get Little Bubba to the boat. 


Whenever describing his catches, they were always quite large. He would stretch his 
hands out wider and wider until the story became unbelievable. 


Later in life when | would visit, Buddy was into karaoke. We had fun singing the old 
songs, telling stories and laughing long and hard. | loved my Uncle Buddy. | miss him. 


10-70-53 


Vicki Davis Sutton remembers Richard H “Buddy” Ziegelmeyer Jr (her uncle) 


| loved going to the Ziegelmeyer house because there was always something going on. | 
remember Lucille cooking in the kitchen (making her delicious Kool-Aid with fruit in it) and 
doing crossword puzzles at the same time (right?). 


Uncle Buddy was usually asleep on the couch with kids running in and out. At Christmas, 
the Ziegelmeyers would go to Candlelight Service with us on Christmas Eve while Uncle 
Buddy and Lucille got Christmas prepared at home. Sometimes the Davis’s would go in and 
watched as the kids opened presents - like having two Christmases. 


Of course, we all loved Uncle Buddy's stories but I really think Clyde and Burris Jr. loved 
them the most. They were his best audience. They didn't care if they had already heard the 
story - they egged him on and heard it again - cracking up (as we all did). I loved watching 
them laughing so hard. 


| admired Uncle Buddy for leaving his job at the plant and opening his own business. It was 
not easy (Clyde and | can attest to that) but he was doing what he loved and he was so 
good at it. 


Clyde and | talked about this one time about how Uncle Buddy and Lucille were in the area 
to see Lila and they came over to San Marcos and they took us out to eat at a Japanese 
restaurant. We sat on pillows on the floor in a circle around a table. We were all talking 
and having a great time and we looked around and Uncle Buddy was lying on the floor 
with his head on a pillow, sound asleep. He could sleep anywhere! 
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Lori Ziegelmeyer remembers Richard H "Buddy" Ziegelmeyer Jr (her father 


| am a "Daddy's girl" and always have been. | know how to do things most women don't 
because | was my daddy's flashlight holder and | would hang around him because | thought 
he was pretty ok. Being the youngest of my siblings, | experienced my father as an older 
person so he seemed much more mellow, for the most part. My daddy could make me laugh 
when | was seething, which would make me madder, then I’d eventually laugh. My parents 
were extremely smart people but in different ways. My father never shied away from difficult 
things. He could always figure things out. | remember giving him an IQ test in a magazine 
(real official — ha!) and he missed one question. When I told him he missed only one, he 
wanted to know which one. When | told him, he said he thought the question was asking 
something else. He said the question was worded incorrectly. Of course he answered the 
question correctly when he understood the poorly-worded question, so he was a considered 
a "genius" according to this magazine. He made sure to ask me several times throughout the 
day what his test score was. 


Some of my favorite memories of him revolved around his interactions with Mother. It always 
felt like | was seeing a really good comedy show for free. A couple of times they'd verbally 
fight about each other's ethnicity and that would send me to the floor, holding my stomach 
and laughing. One in particular sticks out: 

Dad, grinning, elbowed me while sitting next to him in the back bedroom den. Mom was in 
the kitchen. He yelled, "Hey Lucille, what do you call a Norwegian?" I looked at him with wide 
eyes and shook my head, knowing this wasn't going to go well. My mother was a VERY proud 
Norwegian from Minnesota and | knew this would sock a punch. She yelled back, “What?!” 
He elbowed me again, grinning bigger, “It’s a Swede with his brains knocked out!” We 
muffled our laughs. | heard Mom's footsteps coming down the hallway. She threw the towel 
over her shoulder and said, "Well...if you had a headache, you'd have to take four aspirin, one 
for each corner of your damn, hard, square German head!” while punching the air around his 
face with her finger in a four-square pattern on each word. We howled! My mother was 
never a shrinking violet and gave as good as she got with him. He'd always end their ethnic 
feuds in a singing lilt (his "Norwegian" accent) with, "To hell with the United States, I’m going 
back to Minnesota!" 


At another time, he had just had "Roto-Rooter" surgery and Mom was set to fly to Minnesota 
to take care of her eldest sister. She was giving him "the speech" about taking care of himself 
and what to do. She ended with, "And Buddy, don't let your mind go skidding to hell and 
back!" He was eating cereal, looking down at the bowl. He cast his eyes up at me and asked, 
^Who's Helen Back?" Well, let's just say that | had to pick myself up off the floor — Mom, too! 


When think about my father, | see rapid flashes of memories: He and his friend laughing 
while eating raw oysters with hot sauce in the back garage from a fresh catch (and my mother 
turning up her nose); driving up to the house and quickly backing his boat in the driveway 
without a miss; watching him and a friend build what would become his paint and body shop 
in our back yard; wearing two different colored pair of socks and when I chastised him for it, 
he would say he had another pair just like it in his drawer; the smell of him mixing paints in 
the back garage; him recalling how Ollie told him to use Dick's ties to tie the porch swing 
down during a hurricane. They all broke and Dick wasn't happy about it; in the kitchen 
holding his fishing line while he rolled it onto his reel, telling me to keep it taught; running 
from him after doing something wrong so | wouldn't get whipped; how he drove his red truck 
with his arm bent, holding onto the door frame; how he held his head when his son died; 
telling me to BE STILL! in the house when | was young and probably had ADHD and couldn't 
help it; hearing him “low talk" to mother in the morning during coffee and crosswords and 
me knowing everything was right with the world; crying with his head in his hands when his 
son left for the Navy; telling me he loved me, especially at night when he was older before 
tucking him into bed; sitting on the patio when he was older watching his eyes light up while 
talking about growing up in Galveston; telling me what life was like during the war and 
singing “war songs"; how much he loved his hair cuts by Becky; how his friend, Buddy 
Spence, was really more like a brother; how his German family would call him "little scheiße 
kopf" when he was young and he thought it was a term of endearment; saying how beautiful 
mother was when he met her in LA.; watching him dance and sing to the Mills Brothers; 
talking about how much fun his uncles were to be around. Flashes of his lifetime videos run 
through my veins as if they were mine. We were a pair, my dad and I, and I miss him more 
than | can say. 
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My rugged father was definitely not afraid of his feelings. | saw him cry several times: every 
time he heard the Star Spangled Banner played, when his pet ducks were killed by a cat, sad 
stories on tv and the like. A situation that stands out in particular was when one of the men 
he hired at the body shop died. This man's friends came to the shop because they knew he 
had been working for Dad. I was sitting in the office when 5 of them came in. Dad saw them 
and started crying and told them how sorry he was that he had died. He spoke about what a 
good man he was and how fortunate he was to have him in the shop and as a friend. | think 
that my dad's crying gave them permission to let loose as well. It was such a touching 
moment between men. My dad was a man's man and was adored by many. 


Although my dad loved “his girls,” he was completely devoted to his son. We girls were 
always ok with that and figured Bubba needed that extra attention, though Bubba would 
always say dad would "put a boot up his butt" because of that attention. Dad called Bubba 
every single morning while they worked together (to wake him up) and even after retiring. 
Not a day went by without them talking together. 


Random thoughts and remembrances: 
Because | was a teacher, it became my responsibility to take my parents to doctor 


appointments in the summer. | used to call Lila afterwards and tell her that she could "buy 
Buddy and Lucille" as | was selling them — CHEAP! We had a good laugh but | was just half 
kidding: Mom had to have cataract surgery. | drove them to Houston and while sitting in the 
waiting room, a man walked past and he had a BIG nose. | was sitting between my parents. 
My dad nudged me with his elbow, leaned over and somewhat cupped his hand over his 
mouth to “whisper,” LOUDLY, in my ear, "See that man over there?" | poked him in the arm 
with my elbow and shushed him, whispered NO, and shook my head as he sat back up....but I 
knew what was coming. About 10 seconds later, he leaned over to me again with his 
somewhat cupped hand over his mouth and said, LOUDLY, "If | had his nose full of nickels I'd 
be RICH!!!" | just looked at Dad in wide-eyed disbelief as he sat back, folded his arms across 
his chest and chuckled. | looked over at Mom. She and the lady sitting next to her had their 
heads bowed and their shoulders were moving up and down while they stifled laughs. 


At other times, Dad would go into State Farm just to "shoot the bull" with the ladies there. 
One told me later that she asked Dad how Mrs. Ziegelmeyer was doing and he replied that 
she was extremely mean. She said the office ladies just looked at him, not knowing what to 
say. Then he finished with, "Lucille is so mean she has 4 rows of jaw teeth!" and would leave 
with the office ladies laughing hysterically. 


At another time, Dad and | were going out to the back garage to get some food in the freezer. 
Mom yelled out to Dad, "Bring in some ice cream!" Dad: "WHAT?!" Mom: “ICE CREAM!” Dad: 
"ICE?!" Mom: “WHAT?!” | told Dad that Mom wanted him to bring in some ice cream. He 
responded with, “Well why didn't she just say so?" 


Old Galvestonians have an accent that's hard to describe, but is quite unique to Galveston. A 
friend of mine in high school had a mother that graduated from Ball High School a year 
before Dad and she had the exact same accent. | had to stop and think about what my father 
was saying at times. Some examples: He called a cork what sounded like “cark.” Horse was 
"harse," fork was “fark” and the name Margaret was “Maagh-gret.” Aunt Mamie (Voigt) also 
had this accent but with more of a Southern drawl. 


The surgeon called Dad an "aneurysm maker.” He had 7 aneurysms on his descending aorta 
and femoral arteries. It was a major operation. He was in his mid to late 70s but he could die 
instantly if one burst. My sister, Lulu, went to visit him in the hospital the night before 
surgery. Dad was agitated and nervous. He explained to Lulu what the doctor told him would 
happen during the surgery: "He's going to cut me from stem to stern and take my guts out 
and put them in a bowl beside me while he wraps my arteries in plastic!" Lulu, who was great 
at listening intently said, "Well, Daddy, I’m sure he'll put them back before he sews you up.” 
Dad had a roommate and Lulu said he and Daddy had a good laugh. I'm sure that relaxed 
him, if only for a little bit. He talked about that surgery for the next several years, telling 
everyone who would listen how it was "one of the worst surgeries anyone could have." He 
wasn't lying. 
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My father was part of The Greatest Generation and was a B-17 and C-47 pilot in WWII. He 
grew up in Galveston, Texas, and had fished since he could walk. Later in life, he owned his 
own small fishing camp in Matagorda and would bring friends and family there to fish from 
his lighted pier. It was a little jewel. What follows is my rendition of what my father told me 
about one visit in particular: 


Dad and his friend, Curly, (he also had friends named Three Fingered Fred, Gut, and 
Humpback Jack but those are other stories) got ready to fish one morning and discussed their 
plan. Curly volunteered to bring the drinks and sandwiches. My dad got the boat and all the 
tackle ready. As they were leaving, my dad showed Curly the keys to the camp and told him 
that he was putting them in the corner of his stainless steel fillet table to hide them. Curly 
nodded. The sun was just on the verge of rising when they set off. 


About 10:00 am, Dad asked Curly for a drink. Curly let out a string of expletives. He had not 
only forgotten the drinks but he also left the sandwiches back at the camp. Now, Curly was 
one tough dude. He laid brick his whole life and had a very poor childhood (actually spent 
some nights in a chicken coop on a farmer's land with his family) so he knew how to take 
care of himself. Any forgetfulness in the way of security or preparedness was just 
unacceptable to him, so he took this hard. Dad told him not to worry about it, though later 
said that he thought he was going to die of thirst about three hours later. 


They caught a good mess of fish and decided to head in about 3:00, tired and thirsty with 
stomachs rumbling. On the way in, the boat started taking on water. My dad was at the stern 
of the boat and popped out the plug to let the water rush out while they were making way. 
He told Curly to start bailing to help out. While bailing, Curly looked up just in time to warn 
my father that he was headed directly toward the shore. My dad, who knew his boat and 
motor like the back of his hand, was so shocked that he opened the motor wide up instead of 
bringing it down. After the crash, Curly told everyone that he saw what was about to happen 
so he faced the front of the boat, gathered his feet up under him, and prepared to be 
launched. And launched he was! 


The boat hit the shore and Curly was catapulted into the bulrush. My father had fallen out of 
the boat towards the motor and, by the grace of God, was not injured. My dad said when he 
surfaced, fish were flopping all over the shoreline and there was no sign of Curly. Dad 
dragged himself up on shore and yelled for Curly. Curly yelled back weakly, "Over here." He 
was bleeding profusely where bulrush had implanted in his neck. 


They gathered their flopping fish, righted the boat, and slid it into the water where they took 
off back to camp. When they returned, two extremely tired and aging old men dragged 
themselves down the pier back to the camp. Dad tried to open the door and told Curly, "Uh 
oh! We're locked out." Curly suggested breaking a window. Dad agreed. Once inside, they 
drank gallons of water and woofed down the pre-dawn sandwiches. They also tended to 
Curly's neck which had made his white T-shirt bright red at the top and pink as the blood 
drained downwards. Dad went back outside and started to fillet the fish. After gutting and 
beheading each one, he washed the remnants towards a hole in the stainless steel table. The 
camp keys washed out to the center as he cleaned the table and he grabbed them. "HEY 
CURLY! Guess what I found?!" 


Needless to say, once my dad came home with this story, we ate it up. He told it at every 
family gathering and during phone calls to friends and family. No one who knew my dad later 
in his life was totally surprised by these shenanigans. | told him — half kidding but not really — 
that he should no longer be allowed to venture out unattended with other old men. (Of 
course he did and almost killed my then 88 year-old uncle — again, another story). 


Father's Day that June was special. My sister, Lila, has a voracious appetite for stories like this 
where people bleed and almost die (ask her about an old man who tripped on a pipe sticking 
up out of the ground at the grocery store when she was about two-years old), so she took 
this puppy and ran with it. She made Dad a cake that depicted the entire scenario. It was a 
masterpiece. She split the cake in two - one had the shoreline with "Curly" upended in the 
bulrush and the other with "Dad" sunken in the water by the boat. She wrote "Happy Dad's 
Day" and "Oh Captain, Our Father" on it. Dad got a big kick out of it. | never heard if Curly 


thought this was as funny as our family did. 
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Curly and Buddy 
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Buddy in his happy place, Madagorda, TX, fishing camp 


My cousin, Angela Sutton Renfro, recalled a story she had heard about my father, her great- 
uncle Buddy, and her grandfather, Burris Davis Sr: During strikes out at the plants, they tried to 
make money any way they could. My father came up with the insane idea to buy an enormous 
amount of oranges that he and Burris Sr could squeeze and sell. Nannie thought her little 
brother had lost his mind, but they did just that and sold fresh-squeezed orange juice to the 
hospital, UTMB, in Galveston. 


At another time, Buddy went to Burris Sr and Gloria’s house to show Burris his big catch of the 
day. Gloria told him Burris Sr was in the shower. Dad went in the bathroom and threw the fish 
in the tub with Burris Sr which resulted in a lot of screaming and telling him to get that dang 
fish out of the tub! 


My father also badgered a few of his friends to participate in his strike schemes. One 
Christmas, he and a good friend painted Christmas trees any color the customer wanted. The 
community went wild for it and they had a lot of business. 


Buddy painted houses and refrigerators during strikes. He also had a shrimp boat and sold 
shrimp, crab, oysters and fish to Gaido’s as well as other local seafood restaurants. Many times 
we didn’t have a lot of cash flow, but we ate like kings and queens! He and his friend, Buddy 
Spence, even put oil in an insect sprayer to spray the women at the beach for .5 cents! 


Dad spoke frequently about his Voigt uncles and how they were inventors. Dad also invented a 
handy tool for fishing called the “Yawner” which was a piece of wound metal that acted like a 

spring that would hold open the fish’s mouth so the hook could be retrieved without the fish 

biting. He never patented it and showed it to others. Several years later, he saw it on a shelf in 
a sporting goods store. He also missed out on the opportunity of patenting and selling live bait 
buckets, LONG before they were on the market. His mind was always trying to figure out ways 
to make things easier and better. 
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My father was truly one of the greatest characters I've ever met in my life. It's clear we all 
feel extremely fortunate to have had him in our lives. 


Lori and ef 


| ran across my daddy's tackle box out in the 
garage tonight. It was literally spilling out 
when | opened it, full of glow worms, sinkers, a 
red stringer, lures, fishing line, a small scale, 
bass worms & weights, corks, plyers, hooks, 
double hooked trout rigs and such. | took a 
moment to honor all his fabulous fishing line 
knots and the precision with which he could 
select a lure for any situation, depending on 
what's biting: "Smell that? Smells like 
watermelon, don't it? That's trout, Baby" and 
"Look, the water's boiling under the light. The 
trout are feeding. Do ya hear 'em snapping at 
the surface? Time to throw out our lines!" and 
"Ya have to be patient and "think" that bass on 
to the line. They're smart, | tell ya.” Wonderful 
daddy moment tonight. 


"Ex" Nov 2U, 2U1U at 10:18 AM * a» 


Life With Dad, Part Il: while sitting outside on 
the patio: Dad: "Is there any more coffee?" Me: 
(we try to make him do for himself while he 
can) "I dunno. Why don't you go see." Dad: 
(after singing Air Force songs all morning) "I'm 
the captain..." meaning | should go get his 
coffee. Me: "I'm the General!" We had a good 
laugh! 


= A nate trom Bubba to his father, Buddy 


Richards, IIl and Junior Don Muzik and Buddy, talking about how planes fly 60 


Laurette Muzik remembers Richard H “Buddy” Ziegelmeyer Jr (her grandfather 


Peepaw...a name I gave my grandfather, Richard Ziegelmeyer Jr. My Peepaw taught me 
so many things like work ethic, love your famil,y and always have a little humor - it 
helps you get through life. My Peepaw worked all the time. If he wasn't at his paint and 
body shop he was fixing or making something for his family. His philosophy was, why 
pay good money if you can fix it? He made sure he and Meemaw could live off 
retirement for many, many years. He had a knack of fixing things better than they were 
in its original state. What he fixed may not have original parts and things may be added, 
but I can tell you he fixed it and 90 percent of the time it worked better! He had a beer 
can in his toilet for the floater for years and it worked perfectly! My dog ate my window 
sills and instead of getting new wood and replace them, he bondoed the corners and 
they were beautiful! | was painting a cow head found at a farm and he had no horns. 
My Peepaw made the horns out of bondo. These horns are on the cow's head to this 
day and they look awesome! They called my Peepaw the "Bondo Bandit" for a reason. 
He fixed more than crashed cars with that stuff and it was perfect every time. Peepaw 
surprised me by taking one of my father's cherished antique chairs that was in bad 
disrepair and did a beautiful restoration that has lasted to this day. 


When you went to Peepaw's house, you know you were loved and nothing you brought 
to him was too big for him to fix or make. He loved my Meemaw with all of his heart. 
When she got sick and God was calling her home, he never left her side. He showed 
love for his family everyday by his actions. | can remember many get togethers where 
he kept us entertained by his stories and jokes. | can remember a few times where he 
even cracked himself up! That made you laugh even harder. He was a jokester! When 
God called my daddy home at very young age, my Peepaw stepped right up and did 
many things my daddy would have done for me. We hung several light fixtures fixed 
many things. He spent countless hours at my new house. So much love went into 
everything he did for me. I'll always be eternally grateful. He was so kind to everyone 
and he never met a stranger. My Peepaw was one of a kind. | miss him everyday. I’m so 
lucky to have him as a grandfather and you were lucky if you had the chance to just be 
around this wonderful man!!! 


Louis Ferguson remembers Richard H "Buddy" Ziegelmeyer Jr and Lucille Hovland 
Ziegelmeyer (his grandparents) 


My Meemaw and Peepaw were the most awesome grandparents ever. | had to be the 
luckiest kid in the world to be born to such awesome grandparents. Being a boy, | was 
always hanging out with Peepaw and fishing a lot. However, | remember Meemaw as 
being feisty...she was so smart and always right. AND | MEAN ALWAYS RIGHT. As 
Peepaw was always moving 100 miles an hour, Meemaw was so methodical. As 
Peepaw was getting ready for a fishing trip, Meemaw was right behind him making sure 
we actually had what we needed. Do you know how many times we wouldn't have had 
what we needed if it wasn't for her? Yeah, we had the fishing gear, but drinks and a 
snack came in very handy. Meemaw's wittiness not only showed while helping Peepaw, 
it came out in her vicious game play. Seven Scrabble tiles to her were works of 

art. While Peepaw made up words, Meemaw's words actually were words, and beating 
her at Scrabble NEVER happened. And you ask about a crossword puzzle? | remember 
Meemaw asking Peepaw for help, but even at a young age, | knew she didn't need help. 
| know now she was asking Peepaw for help to make him feel “important.” And | think 
he knew that as well. However, that's just how they fed off each other. They seemed to 
make the other one feel "important," and that was how they kept their love going for 
many years. 


To this very day, | love fishing. Peepaw was in his prime when | was at an age to be 
“steered” and "persuaded" into a hobby that he loved so much - Fishing!! | know, in my 
heart, without his expertise, | wouldn't love to fish as much as | love to fish today. He 
taught me the art, the desire, and the love of what fishing really is. He showed me how 
to enjoy nature and that fishing was much more than just fishing. Oh yeah, he wanted 
to catch lots of fish, but at the end of the trip, did you have fun? With Peepaw, it was 
always fun. And boy did he love teaching me how to outsmart a bass or a speckled 
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trout. He taught me how to “hold my mouth right.” To keep it simple, he would ask me if | 
was holding my mouth right while | was working a lure. It took me a while to figure out 
what he was asking, but | know now, exactly why he asked me that. He wanted me to keep 
it simple. Don't concentrate so much on what you're doing, and just let the fish find your 
lure. I’m 47 years old right now, but | learned at the age of 8 how to outsmart a fish. What 
a lucky boy | was. 

Lori note: l'd like to add here that Louis has won several big bass fishing tournaments. 


Richard H Ziegelmeyer IV remembers Richard H "Buddy" Ziegelmeyer Jr (his grandfather) 


My earliest memories of Meemaw and Peepaw date back to the family dinners on holidays 
at Aunt Lila's home in Webster. Those were the best times and they always stick in my 
memory. Aunt Lila was always in the kitchen cooking making that pink stuff (which | still 
have no idea what that is), Becky would play catchy songs as she beat on the side of her 
guitar, my father was telling jokes | probably shouldn't have been hearing and we played 
games at the dinner table at the end of the night. By this time, it was late and Meemaw 
and Peepaw had already headed home for the night. But | always remember Meemaw 
sitting at the very end of the table, opposite of Uncle Don. She always had something 
funny but subtle to say. | could tell how much love and respect the family had for her. 


| always remembered Meemaw watching Jeopardy. It was either that or the Astros. As | 
got older, | understood why she would mute the commercials. | always thought that was 
odd as a young boy, but without fail, she refused to listen to the commercials. | was 
impressed that she could get so many questions right on Jeopardy. | didn't know much 
about “15t Century Literature" or “Four Letter Words" but she sure did. 


| always remembered them getting up early, for no reason! Never understood that. | liked 
to sleep in! | think Meemaw was better at crossword puzzles than Peepaw, too. | spent the 
night over there a lot when my father lived with them. | would go look at the crossword 
puzzles after they'd do them and | didn't know one answer, but Meemaw would have 
every horizontal and vertical box filled in. Peepaw did about 80% of his puzzles! I'm still 
impressed by that to this day. | always thought of them as being intelligent. | remember 
thinking that grade school must have been much harder for them than it was in my time, 
not having any technology, calculators or computers. In turn, | think that made them 
smarter. Meemaw seemed to be a dictionary as she knew a lot of words | had never heard 
of. 


| thought of Peepaw as having ingenuity. I’m certain he would rather spend two weeks 
fixing something than go buy another one, no matter how much it was worth. | had always 
heard of the struggles of growing up in the late 20s and 30s in Galveston, which makes 
sense why my grandparents weren't wasteful. He spoke of Galveston like it was a paradise 
and | think he was proud to have spent his childhood there. | absolutely loved the stories 
about Galveston back in the "old days." They're the reason | wash and reuse Ziploc bags 
and eat leftovers for a week. One day | hope to have a garden like they used to tend to. 
Although young, | recall paying attention to certain things that they did, and | always 
recalled them being highly resourceful. | thought it was so cool that he could make his own 
fishing lures. A nice lure is over $5, and my Peepaw wouldn't pay that when he could just 
make his own! It seemed like a painstaking task, but | know fishing was his passion. He 
didn't have the internet or Google, and | was always impressed that he seemed to know 
everything or know how to fix anything. | know Peepaw would have done anything to 
provide and take care of his family. | know raising four children may not have always been 
easy, but | could tell the way he treated his children and wife that he loved them 
unconditionally and was a family man to his core. 


| wish | would have been around when they were younger as | didn't get to see their best 
years. They were both in their 60s when | was born. It wasn't until | got a little older that | 
really understood his service to his country. Peepaw always told me about his adventures 
of flying his B-17. | thought it was cool when | was young that "my grandpa flew an 
airplane during war time" but | didn't fully understand what the "Greatest Generation" 
meant until | was much older. His generation were the ones who signed up, often lying 
about their age, to fly across the ocean and serve their country. His generation knew it 
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was their duty to fight the evil across the globe and they volunteered to serve. It's hard to 
understand the service and sacrifice those men made as we sit here comfortably in this free 
country. Many of them knew they'd not make it back, but we should always be thankful for 
those men who sacrificed so much. Men like my Peepaw knew it was their duty as no one 
else was going to save the country. l'd love to have five more minutes with Peepaw and hear 
another story about him flying his airplane. He was obviously passionate and proud of his 
service. 


| was fortunate to have met and known my grandparents as | know many don't have the 
privilege. From what l've heard and experienced they're etched in my memory as amazing 
people. I firmly believe that because of them and the values they passed on to their children, 
they helped shape me to be the person | am today. 


Donna Marie Yarbrough remembers Richard H "Buddy" Ziegelmeyer and Lucille (her step- 


grandparents) 


Meemaw and Peepaw were amazing grandparents in every way. They listened and gave 
awesome advice. | always loved to see them smile and laugh. | have wonderful memories of 
them, listening to family stories and listening to their music. They were always a phone call 
away. 


They believed in family time and having a feast to feed anyone and everyone that came over. 
| remember going crabbing with Peepaw and getting the bluest crabs. | even remember 
where that spot is. Every time | hear the song, "Baby It's Cold Outside,” | think of Meemaw 
and Peepaw. I love them and always think of them. 
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Buddy and brother-in-law, Marvin Burris Davis Sr 


Buddy 2008 


Gloria Marie Ziegelmeyer Davis 


Gloria was the first born child of Richard H Ziegelmeyer Sr and Olga Estelle Voigt. She was born 


in Galveston, Texas, on November 20, 1921. 
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Marvin Burris Davis Sr served in WWII in the Army Air Corp as a navigator/bombardier. He 
served in the Korean War conflict as an instructor at Ellington Air Force Base and retired as a 
Major in the United States Air Force. He worked at AMOCO in Texas City and retired from there 
after 42+ years. He lived to be 100 years old. 


Marvin Burris Sr and Gloria had two children: Marvin Burris Jr (1942 — ) and Vicki Beth (1947 —). 


Taken in part from Marvin Burris Davis Sr obit 


Marvin loved time spent with family and friends in Galveston, Port Aransas, at the fish 
camp, and in Hawaii. Marvin was born on January 15, 1918, to Marvin Lyle Davis and 
Georgia Reid Davis in Bastrop, Texas, on a cot in the back of a drug store. His family 
moved to Temple in 1924. Marvin's father got a job as a surveyor and then as a clerk for 
Santa Fe Railroad. Then the Depression hit, and Papa Davis was laid off. The family 
moved to Galveston in 1929, where Papa Davis again worked for Santa Fe. He was laid 
off within a year and did odd jobs for a while; and then he got a job with Kellogg 
Construction, who was building a unit at Amoco in 1934. Papa Davis worked as a payroll 
clerk. 


Marvin graduated from Ball High School in 1935 and went to work in a grocery store to 
pay off the family's grocery bill. He worked there from 1935 until January of 1937. His 
father helped him get a job as a file clerk in the Personnel Dept. at Amoco through his 
connections at Kellogg Construction. Marvin retired on April 30, 1980, after 43 years at 
Amoco, where he was known as "Stinky" Davis by many of his friends and colleagues — a 
nickname from the cartoon character — "Stinky Davis" — in the Galveston Daily News. 


Marvin served in the U.S. Army Air Corp from August 21, 1943, to December of 1945 
during WW Il and then transferred into the active reserves. He was then called into 
active duty in the U.S. Air Force during the Korean War in November 1950 and served 
until November 1952. He retired from the USAF active reserves as a Major on January 
31, 1969. 


Marvin's family moved next door to the Ziegelmeyer family in Galveston around 1937 
where he met Gloria Ziegelmeyer. She became the love of his life; and they married on 
November 20, 1939, which was her 18th birthday (the earliest her father would agree to 
her marrying). Gloria died of cancer on April 17, 1989, at her home in Texas City. 


Marvin and Gloria moved to Texas City in January 1950 with their two children, Marvin, 
Jr., and Vicki. They raised their children in Texas City and were long-time members of 
Memorial Lutheran Church. Marvin moved to Austin in December of 2014 and lived with 
his daughter, Vicki, and son-in-law, Clyde, until his death. 


Gloria and Marvin (Burris Sr) are buried in the Galveston Memorial Park Cemetery in 
Hitchcock, Texas. 


Gloria M. Davis 
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Marvin Burris Davis Jr remembers Gloria Ziegelmeyer Davis (his mother 


She was a loving person, not a party type, and her church meant a lot to her. She was very 
active in the church and the women's activities. | tested her patience. 


Vicki Davis Sutton remembers Gloria Ziegelmeyer Davis (her mother) 


Mama was a great mom. She made all my clothes for school and church. | never had "bought 
dresses." She was a wonderful seamstress. | always hated trying them on and was probably a 
pain about it — much later | realized how lucky | was. When I had Angela, she also made 
clothes for her. Once on Angela's birthday, we were getting ready for her birthday party and 
a package came in the mail — a dress for her to wear to her birthday party! 


Mama always dressed up for church. | remember her having shoes and purses to match her 
outfits. | so appreciate her and Daddy taking us to Sunday School and church every Sunday — 
laying that foundation for our faith. 


Josie Davis remembers Gloria Ziegelmeyer Davis (her mother-in-law 


She was so happy to have me in Burris' life. She even went to my mother and told her how 
glad he was that | came into his life. She was an excellent seamstress. She made clothes for 
me, Vicki and my children when they were little. She raised African violets and had them in 
racks in her kitchen. She loved having a beautiful yard with lots of flowers and tropical 
plants. She enjoyed traveling to Hawaii. 


Kristi Davis Ramsey remembers Gloria Ziegelmeyer Davis (her grandmother) 


Gloria Ziegelmeyer Davis was my grandmother. | am the daughter of her son, Burris Jr, and 
am her oldest grandchild. | have very fond memories of my grandparents and spent multiple 
weekends per year staying at their house as well as seeing them a couple of times each 
month. 


Grandma (as | called her) was kind and loving, but not over the top. She took pride in her 
family and in her home. She worked in the home and enjoyed plants (especially African 
Violets & Plumeria). She made home cooked meals, kept a clean house, and kept my 
grandfather in line. They enjoyed traveling in their motorhome and taking trips to Hawaii. 
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They were very involved in their church, Memorial Lutheran Church. She also volunteered at 
the hospital as a “pink lady.” Every time we came to stay, they took us to Baskin Robbins to 
get ice cream! We also saw many movies together and every year they would take me to the 
Houston Livestock Show and Rodeo. | have many fond memories of her. She was a loving 
grandmother that supported my decisions and was proud of my accomplishments! 


GRANDPA 


GRANDM 


Kory, Gloria, Burris Sr, Kristi Kyle, Ciarra, Brennan, 
Clayton, Kristi, Shawn 


Kory Davis remembers Gloria Ziegelmeyer Davis (his grandmother) 


Unfortunately her life was cut too short so | did not get as much time with her as | did with 
Grandpa. | definitely remember meals at the kitchen table at their house in Texas City. 
Grandma always served breakfast in her "housecoat." The meals were good as well as the 
conversation. Grandma was always really nice and took great care of me as a kid. | remember 
her being very delicate and a little quiet and reserved. 


| remember her attention to the African Violets in the back room and how much she cared for 
those. | also enjoyed looking at all the photo albums in that back room and asking her to tell 
me who everyone was and why they were in the photo. 


Cafeterias! We always stopped in LaGrange on our way to Austin at the same cafeteria. The 
name of the cafeteria is escaping me. | also remember visiting the cafeteria in Texas City. 
Cafeterias seemed to be her "go to" restaurant. 


Finally, her love of travel. | have been lucky to be able to take my kids all over the US and 
different parts of the world. | was initially introduced to the idea of travel by Grandma and 
Grandpa and their frequent vacations in their travel trailer. They would tell me about their 
driving adventures and show me pictures of where they visited. My parents carried on this 
legacy and provided me with the opportunity to travel the world. | am fortunate to be able to 
do the same for my family. 


| could really tell she loved me. That is what | remember the most. 


Teagan, Gia, Kory, Simon, Madelyn 


Gloria, Angela, Kristi, Burris Sr, Kory, baby Mark 
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Angela Sutton Renfro remembers Gloria Ziegelmeyer Davis (her grandmother) 


| called my grandmother Nannie. When | visited her and Papa, we sometimes went to 
Galveston State Park and went swimming, though she wouldn't get in the water, just Papa. 
We would also walk onto the ferry in Galveston and ride over to Boliver and back. Other 
times, she'd take me to Baybrook Mall to shop — she loved to shop! She might buy me a dress 
at the mall and told me that sometimes a girl just needs a new tube of lipstick. 


She liked to watch her "programs" and her favorite was "Days of Our Lives." Nannie and Papa 
had a routine they stuck to everyday. We would take "rests/naps" in the afternoon, get up and 
water the plants and feed the birds, etc. We would play cards in the afternoon, mainly double 
solitaire. She was so fast and would beat everybody so | never beat her. She made the best 
roast, gravy and mashed potato suppers every Sunday after church — and we always went to 
church. Sometimes she would take us to Baskin Robbins after supper and she would get her 
favorite ice cream: chocolate with peanut butter. 


When Papa was at work, Nannie would take her bath in the afternoon and put on her pearls. I 
asked her why she did that and she told me that when Papa got home, she wanted to smell 
nice and be dressed for him. I love that. Nannie gave those pearls to my cousin Kristi and 
wanted her to wear them on her wedding day. She told Kristi that she wanted me to wear 
them on my wedding day too, so Kristi put them around my neck on my wedding day. It was 
so nice to know a part of her was with me on my special day. 


| remember a few times when Papa would tease Nannie and he would wink at me to let me 
know it was a joke. She'd come around the corner to give him “what for" and he'd pull her 
into his lap and she'd laugh. They loved each other very much. 


Holidays were always fun with Nannie and Papa. All my family would be there, including my 
dad's family. We always had a good time together. 


Nannie gave me her watch with a beautiful crystal face as well as her opal necklace and 
earrings. | cherish them. 


| loved my grandparents very much and miss them everyday. 
ie ag 
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Gloria and Angela Gloria, Ollie, Vicki, Angela: 4 generations Angela and Gloria 


Angela and Gloria Kristi Davis Ramsey and Angela, with 
Gloria's pearls, on her wedding day 


Lila Ziegelmeyer Muzik remembers Gloria Ziegelmeyer Davis (her aunt) 


| have so many remembrances of Aunt Gloria. Vicki, her daughter, and | are only separated 
by one year in age, so | spent a lot of time with the Davis family. Most memorable ones 
were the Sunday dinners after church. Aunt Gloria was a great believer in church and God. 
She was a sponsor at almost all church events and "work" at the Church. She honored the 
day of the Lord with family dinners. And Aunt Gloria cooked a mean roast. Ollie and Dick 
were always there and it was a full, tiny kitchen. But it was always such a great family 
memory for me, having my Sundays over at the Davis's. And Gloria was always "on time" 
with the dinner. | guess the reason it was so memorable to me because Aunt Gloria really 
seemed to enjoy these dinners and cooking for all of us. 


Another great memory was the vacations. | was always invited and got to go to Camp 
Warneke on the Guadalupe River. We would float on tubes down the shallow but in some 
places, rapid water would create some fun slides. We always rented big cabins (at least 
they seemed big to me at the time). There were tons of kids: me, Vicki, Burris Jr. always, 
and sometimes with Aunt Dot's kids: Pat, Johnny, and Sue Donovan. Aunt Dot was not 
really my aunt, as she was sister to Uncle Burris. But | never knew her as anything but Aunt 
Dot, and | was never corrected. Also, Uncle Burris' brother, Eddie, had kids who sometimes 
came. Then it would be Dorothy Jean as well but she was a bit younger. There may have 
been other children who were visitors with another one of us, but I really can't remember 
who or what their names were. Just friends who were allowed to vacation with us. There 
were tons of adults, besides the ones mentioned, Aunt Dot’s husband Eugene, Aunt Clara | 
remember well, but not sure if her husband Johnny was there. Of course, Ollie and Dick 
were there. And | am sure | remember Mimi and Papa Davis. They had huge card games of 
Hearts, Spades, and Pitch. 


Well, while the adults played cards, we, the "kids" were told we had to go take a nap. We 
were supposedly being sheltered in place because it was "the heat of the day" outside. I 
secretly always suspected the real truth was that they adults wanted to play cards and not 
have to "worry" that we kids would fall into the Guadalupe and drown so this "nap" felt 
trumped up to me. But we didn't let that stop the fun. We would jump around, yell, 
scream, throw things at one another, have pillow fights...UNTIL the door was opened and 
"Ouchie" was standing in the doorway with a belt or now | am thinking fly swatter! 
Everyone got swatted and told to lay down and sleep. Why it was Aunt Gloria | will never 
know, but we kids nicknamed her "Ouchie," and got wise and posted a sentinel at a crack 
in the door. If anyone had wised up and sent in Papa Davis, believe me, naps would have 
happened! 


The sentinel's only job was to alert us if Aunt Gloria stood up from the table. The sentinel 
would always say, "Ouchie" is coming! Where upon you could NOT find a more well- 
mannered, quiet group of children when the door opened. We would "pretend" sleep....if 
some joker didn't start laughing. Sometimes a beating was administered anyway, and 
sometimes she would just warn us. But believe it or not, for some reason aggravating 
"Ouchie" became a sport we loved! 


As | grew up a bit and became a teenager, | really realized what a lady Aunt Gloria was. She 
was not the "life of the party," but she had a way of engaging you in a conversation and 
would ask great questions about our take on our lives. | found myself telling her about me 
and her really listening to me as if | were important. | really liked that. 


She was a quiet woman for the most part, content to sit back and let others have the 
spotlight, and laugh quietly when her brother, my dad, was telling his outrageous stories 
and jokes. She always seemed to love the family get togethers and | would catch her 
watching all of us. | felt “seen” by her. That is a lot for a teenager. 


As a married adult, my admiration for my Aunt Gloria matured as well. She really liked Don, 
so that was something | loved. | wish to God | had been more attuned to her as | became 
more of a woman. At our gatherings, it was noisy, raucous, loud, filled with children, then 
grandchildren. But always, Aunt Gloria was there. 
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One of the most cherished memories of Gloria was related to how she cared for her 
parents, Ollie and Dick, as their memories and lives began to slip away. | marveled at her 
steadfastness as she went to the nursing home every single day to feed, first Dick, then 
Ollie, their meals. She never missed a day, and it was a tremendous lesson for me in how 
you respect and care for your parents, even when they didn't even know you were there. 
Thank you Gloria... 


My mother and Aunt Gloria developed a very close relationship. In fact, | think it was 
always there. Mother found Aunt Gloria's homespun wisdom interesting. Mother quoted 
Gloria telling her, "Lucille, Burris will NEVER think for a minute | don't NEED something...a 
pair of underwear, a tube of lipstick, but he will recognize my needs." Mother thought 
about that a lot because Daddy could be stingy with a dime unless it was for fishing gear. 


As good of friends as the were, they became increasingly closer as mother and Aunt Gloria 
spent many hours talking about life .... and unfortunately, death. Gloria told mother things 
that were too emotional for her family to handle. Questions about the hereafter. What 
would her family do when she was gone. How much she loved everyone and how hard it 
was to leave Uncle Burris and her kids and grandchildren. She was sad to leave, but yet, 
wasn't complaining because she knew she would be with her Jesus and God. She was a 
true believer and wasn't afraid, just a bit sad about the leaving. Her greatest regret was 
not reaching the 50th Wedding Anniversary with Uncle Burris, the man she loved with all 
her heart and soul. 


When she passed, and we were at her funeral, my mother cried like | have never seen 
before. She really loved Aunt Gloria, and if you know my mom, she didn't cry much. They 
were heart sisters. 


Aunt Gloria, you still live on, especially in my sister, Lori. | have told Lori for many, many 
years that her speech patterns, her laugh, her expressions and even her face at times just 
made Aunt Gloria appear right before my eyes. She didn't see it, until one day she did. So, 
Aunt Gloria, if | truly want to, | can see you every time | am with Lori, and all those feelings 
for you rush to my mind and heart and remind me of my sweet and wonderful aunt. | miss 
you and always will. 

Love, Lila 


Vicki, Burris Sr, Gloria, Lila Lila and Vicki Jeannie Vandiver, Lila, Vicki 
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Lori Ziegelmeyer remembers Gloria Ziegelmeyer Davis (her aunt) 


"Aunt Go-Go” was very sweet and pleasant and always had a smile for me. | was the 
youngest of the bunch and I think my siblings went over to her house much more than I 
did, so | didn't spend a lot of time with her, but | do remember going to their house at 
Easter when I was very little. 


ri, Vicki, Lila, Richard III 


Richard III, LuAnn, Lori 
As | got older, | spent a little more time with her. She and Uncle Burris would come visit 

Mom and Dad when | was still at home. They talked about their travels across the US and 
showed us pictures. They seemed thrilled to be able to travel and see what they wanted. 


When I graduated high school (or maybe college), she gave me a beautiful James Avery 
hummingbird necklace that I still wear to this day. She also gave me two pretty Christmas 
ornaments that | put on my tree every year. They always make me think of her and smile. 


Uncle Burris told me about how crazy he was about Gloria. He said he wanted to marry her 
and Gloria told him that he needed to ask her father. Uncle Burris said he was so scared to 
ask him! Gloria was 17 when he got up the courage to ask Dick if he could marry Gloria. 
Dick said he'd be okay with that, but he wanted them to wait until she was 18 years old. 
Uncle Burris said he could do that, and they married on Gloria’s 18'^ birthday. 


| remember the last time | saw Aunt Go-Go, at home, and she was very ill. She was the first 
person in my life that | saw so sick and I thought she was very brave to talk about it with 
me, Mom and Dad when we visited. Mom told me that she and Gloria talked for hours, 
days on end, when she was sick. l'm sure my mother heard some really hard things from 
Gloria, but she was always there. She told Mom that she really couldn't talk about her 
illness with her family, no doubt because it hit too close to home. She told Mom that she 
appreciated her for being there. | saw my mother cry maybe 4 times in my life. She was 
very stoic. But after Gloria's funeral, she, Dad and | were walking down the sidewalk on the 
way to the car, softly talking about the funeral, and Mom stopped suddenly in her tracks. 
Dad and | kept walking until we realized she wasn't beside us. When I turned around, | saw 
my mother breaking down, right there, on the sidewalk of Memorial Lutheran Church. | was 
taken aback. She and Gloria had known each other for almost 45 years. Mom loved and 
cared about her and, through it all, they became really good friends. | cherish that. 
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Richard Harry "Bubba" Ziegelmeyer IlI 
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Richard Harry Ziegelmeyer IV remembers Richard Harry Ziegelmeyer III (his father 


l've always thought of my father as a caring, considerate and passionate man. He cared 
about his family and loved his country. It was obvious he cared deeply about my sister and 
|. He was also deeply in love with my mother. His sense of humor was impeccable, and | 
couldn't truly grasp and appreciate his intelligent, witty and often subtle humor until he 
had passed away and | had gotten much older. He was more intelligent than he may have 
led you to believe and it was obvious in his humor and daily dialogue. | often find myself 
saying or doing things that remind me of him. His humor genetics were passed on to me 
without a doubt. 


My father worked his fingers to the bone at his body shop to take care of his family. After 
spending many summers at his body shop as a makeshift daycare facility, | got to see first- 
hand what he did to be successful in repairing cars. If there was one thing he taught me, it 
was what an honest day of work looked like. | believe he would have done nearly anything 
to support his family. Again, | wasn't able to completely grasp the sacrifices and labor that 
went into running his own business until | was much older. As a working-class professional 
raising a family myself, | see the daily struggles involved with being in that position. My 
father was able to balance that well and made it look easy. | believe one of the most 
important things | ever learned from him, which is the high-light of this writing, was to 
treat people the way you want to be treated, regardless of what they can do for you. And 
he was able to teach me that without saying a word about it. If the man saw someone 
hitch-hiking, regardless of his destination or time crunch he may have been in, he would 
stop to pick them up. Guaranteed. Every time. He'd give them a few dollars, too. He was 
the most unselfish person | have ever met. Whether it was the janitor or the CEO, my 
father treated them the same. This has been greatly beneficial to me and I’m forever 
grateful that | had that role model in my life. 


| was always in awe at how he could play a guitar as if it were an attachment of his body. | 
can barely hold one in my hand correctly, but my father could play his guitar with an 
affection | can't put into words. Whether it was a Randy Travis classic, or a Don Williams 
love song, he would play it with unwavering passion. Some of the lyrics may have been 
changed on the fly, but you were still entertained. 


| was fortunate that | was able to spend time fishing and hunting with him while | was 
young. Spending that type of quality time together is very important in a young man's life 
and I’m glad | was able to experience it with him. His passion for the outdoors and 
appreciation for wildlife was passed on to me and for that | will forever be grateful. You 
can tell a lot about a person by how they act when spending time outdoors, through their 
patience and passion, especially when dealing with children who are still learning their 
way. 


As | got older, I felt like my father's internal clock stopped ticking forward around 1970. It 
seems as if he was permanently stuck in that era, which isn't necessarily a bad thing. 
Technology passed him up and he didn't seem to care. Having grown up with Depression- 
Era parents, he was resourceful and didn't waste things. He understood the value of a 
dollar. He was brought up during a much different time period than before the decay of 
western society and | don't blame him for being stuck in the time period when he grew up, 
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which he obviously enjoyed. Whether the music or his clothes, it was clear he loved that time 
period. Although he served in the Navy during the Vietnam conflict, | still looked at him as a 
"make peace not war” type of guy. | think he enjoyed serving and being stationed in the 
Philippines, and | enjoyed when he would tell me about it. 


Unfortunately, he couldn't stop drinking. | never understood what it meant to have 
alcoholism, and | still don't. Whatever it is, it had a grip on his life and sadly ended his life at 
52 years old. l'd give anything for him to have met my two children. | know they would love 
him so much. Although his life was cut short right before | turned 17, I’m forever thankful to 
have known him, learned from him and have fond memories of him. I'll look forward to 
showing my children pictures, telling them stories. 


Donna Marie Yarbrough remembers Richard H "Bubba" Ziegelmeyer III (her step-father 


| love Bubba. He was my dad from day one. He always supported me and provided a good life 
for us. He was always teaching me survival skills while camping. | had so much fun camping, 
hunting, and fishing with him and PeePaw. Bubba took me golfing sometimes. | just wanted 
to drive the cart but he always made us walk 18 holes. | was picking all the balls up | could 
find to stock him up. But didn't realize it was the balls everyone was playing with. 


Bubba was a crafty person. | remember making toilet seats and fake ice cubes with bugs in 
them. | thought they were so cool. He was very intelligent on a level some didn't 
understand. 


Bubba would give his last dollar and the shirt off his back to a stranger off the street. He was 
a very caring and loving man. He was also an animal lover. He would find them and bring 
them home. 


My husband, Troy, spent a lot of time with Bubba when he was a teenager. Troy told me that 
Bubba was like a father to him. Bubba taught Troy how to fish and hunt. He even taught him 
how to sandblast and do some body work at the body shop. He misses him a lot. We both 
wish he were here to see our son, Chase, grow up. 
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Lila remembers Richard Harry Ziegelmeyer III "Bubba," her brother 


My brother was only 4 years younger than me, so | spent a lot of my early life at home with 
Bubba. 


"Little Bubba" — | remember how Bubba loved to play Cowboy when he was little. He always 
had a fascination with his cap guns, or should | say, more fascinated with the caps 
themselves. He loved to get a "roll" of caps and smash them with a hammer! Mother bought 
enough caps to fill a washtub. For Bubba, the louder, the better. He and | loved to watch old 
TV shows like The Lone Ranger, Roy Rogers, and Sunset Carson. | could lead him around like 
my puppy. He thought | was better than sliced bread. | convinced him to participate in the 
scam of "let's jump from bed to bed, and then when daddy comes in to whip us, we will 
laugh". My reasoning was that we could make daddy laugh and beat us less. He agreed when 
| told him that | wouldn't play with him...and he took the beatings, like a good brother should. 
Poor Bubba! Or "let's put sugar in daddy's mouth while he was snoring," one of my all-time 
favorites. All activities were designed to get both of us a good old fashion spanking. But in 
those days, | was a trickster. Ok, troublemaker. But Bubba and | had fun. 


"Middle Bubba" — Bubba would bring home the most amazing array of animals. Birds, lizards, 
bugs, snakes, rodents, turtles. And mother, she would just beat his pants against the brick 
wall before she washed them to kill anything in his pockets. Mother, God bless her, let him do 
mostly whatever he wanted to do, because he was after all, "a boy." We had an array of the 
most interesting "pets." We had a nutria rat in the back yard that was Bubba's friend. He had 
a grackle that followed him all over Texas City begging to be fed, even during baseball 
practice. We had a chicken that was so big from eating all the dog food that she looked more 
like a turkey. Bubba had a boa constrictor that he had in an old aquarium with a light over it. 
One winter, the light went out. Bubba brought it in the house crying. The snake was lifeless. | 
was so sad for him and assured him that putting him in a pan and placing him in the oven 
would warm him up. It didn't. We had a funeral that day. At this point, Bubba and I were still 
pretty good friends. | remember Bubba taking his BB gun or his pellet gun and heading off 
through the neighborhood to the local drainage ditches to shoot meadow larks, rats, or 
whatever bird happened to cross his way. Occasionally, | would go with him and he taught me 
to shoot his gun. Daddy used to take Bubba fishing out in the Row-Dammit-Row and taught 
him all the tricks of fishing. It started him on some of the loves of his life, hunting and fishing. 


"Teen Age Bubba" — this is where my memories of Bubba become less clear. Mainly because | 
was in high school and doing my thing and he was approaching early teenage stage and was 
doing his own thing. | do remember Bubba loved music and used to plunk the guitar and belt 
out Rolling Stones, The Animals, and Jimmy Hendricks songs and go to his hoodlum friend's 
garage and pretend to be a band. They all were hoodlums (as far as | could tell), because you 
know at my advanced age of 17 or 18 , kids Bubba's age were all hoodlums to me. Jerk faces 
really. Like all 13- and 14- and 15- year-old boys. But at this stage of his life, his whole life was 
dedicated to tormenting me and defying me as his jailer. Mother had some health issues at 
this time, and | was "in charge" for a while. | remember the day | no longer could "boss" him 
around. He chased me into the bathroom until mom came home. My days of controlling 
Bubba were officially over. 


Overall, my memories of my brother were of this sweet, very quiet, even a bit shy boy, who 
just loved the outdoors. He was "outside" more than he was "inside," which was fine with 
me, because you know boys "stunk" when they got hot and sweaty. 


"Older Bubba" — of course my best remembered memories of Bubba came after | had left 
home to get married, and he left home for a stint in the Navy. | was about 23 and Bubba was 
about 19 then. Bubba came out of the Navy and lived with me and Don up in our dormer 
room on 3rd Avenue. Laurette was about 3 or 4 years old at the time. Bubba would meet and 
then marry Nora Grenard. They weren't married too long before they divorced. They had no 
children. 


Bubba went to work with daddy in his auto paint shop, the B & Z Paint and Body Shop. Bubba 
married Connie Wood, and adopted her adorable daughter to his heart and soul, Donna 
Franklin. Early on in their marriage, Bubba was learning his craft at the B & Z Paint and Body 
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Shop. He made sure Donna wanted for nothing, and he loved his family dearly. It was some 
of Bubba's best times. But Bubba unfortunately, was introduced to drugs and alcohol while 
in the Navy, and those problems began to become apparent over time. It was Donna who 
often retrieved my brother from a bar, would bring him home, clean him up, wash his 
clothes, feed him, and nurse him back to health for a while. | thanked Donna so much for 
her love for Bubba. She once told me, "Bubba was more of a daddy to me than my own 
daddy. | knew the good Bubba, and how he was always there for whatever | needed. I 
loved him so much.” It strikes me how Donna reflected the same love that many, many 
people expressed for my brother. He was always ready with a smile and a joke. He loved 
people so much. He was generous to a fault to all who knew him. Bubba never lost his love 
of animals, and they in turn, worshipped him. He was a dog magnet. Who will ever forget 
"shop dog"? 


Bubba and Connie eventually had Richard Harry Ziegelmeyer IV. Richard IV was the apple 
of Bubba's eye. His boy. My favorite picture of Richard and Bubba was the one where they 
were standing at the door, both with bed head, just arising. Oh my God, a "little Bubba", 
that was Richard IV. Bubba taught Richard IV how to fish and hunt. He attended his 
baseball games and was so proud of Richard IV. Richard Ziegelmeyer IV is the last in the 
line of Richards in the Ziegelmeyer family name, and what a tribute he is to the ancestral 
name. Sadly, Bubba never got to witness firsthand the kind of man his son has become as 
he died before Richard graduated high school. 


As time passed, we shared many family memories together. All the family get togethers 
that we used to have at my Webster house in those days were some of my best memories 
of family, and of course Bubba. If you were planning a function, you had to tell Bubba it 
started 2 hours earlier than you planned because he was always late, but he never didn't 
show. It was a "Bubba Thing" as he liked to call his idiosyncrasies. He loved to eat almost 
everything with his fingers. And he loved to play the family games. Often, you would have 
to say, "Bubba, its your turn", and he would twist his arm around with his wrist upside 
down and say, "Is it my turn?" with his silly grin. And then he would take 5 minutes to play, 
Sigh. All good memories. Sometimes, he would just sit around with his guitar and belt out 
Don McClean songs. He would be in his own world, eyes closed. If he forgot a lyric, he 
would say, "And | remember mom and dad, ...... and uh, and uh" and then remembering, he 
would go on, until the next lyrical lapse. So many good times. 


There was a period in Bubba's life when he was totally sober for a while. It had been so 
long that | had forgotten my sober brother. | remember being at a dinner with the whole 
family, and | watched Bubba as his eyes went from one person to another, listening intently 
to them. Smiling quietly at the jokes, appreciating everyone in the family. He felt no need 
to be the family "clown." He reminded me of "Little Bubba" again: shy, quiet, smiling, 
appreciating, engaged in the moment, and it makes me really sad in my heart because it 
underscored for me how much of his life, his attitude, "his ability to be engaged" with the 
family he had sacrificed by his addicted ways. It robbed him of so much. 


In many ways, it changed us as well, as we relegated him to the role of court jester of the 
family, when | know in my heart he wanted so much more. | am not proud of that as | have 
come to reflect on the family dynamics. Bubba had his demons chasing him as do we all. 
But | will never forget those sober days, because | got to tell my brother how much | loved 
him, told him how hard | wished we could keep "this brother" with us. He smiled at that 
but made no promises. 


| was struck at how many people knew and loved Bubba. When he died, his funeral filled 
Emken-Linton Funeral Home. All annexes were opened, and it was standing room only. 
People | met after he died, said with a lot of emotion, "Bubba died?! Oh no, we all loved 
Bubba!” In this, he was so much like my daddy. He never met a stranger. How often he 
would meet people by throwing his arm around them, and say, "Hi, my name is Bubba. You 
know you're glad to meet me," with his goofy smile. 


When Bubba left this world, it was a bit sadder place for us all. So much color was gone. 
What's left of my family, and those who knew him well, often speak of Bubba with love 
and kindness, and joy. He managed to leave an indelible mark on all who knew him. 
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Lori remembers Richard H Ziegelmeyer III “Bubba” (her brother) 


Bubba was 8 years older than |. He nicknamed me “Twiggy” after the supermodel because I 
was so skinny when | was young. He loved to tease (read torture) me. | was like his little pet 
sister. I’m sure | was quite the bother to an older brother. When I was very small, we shared a 
bedroom so Lila and Lulu could have a room together since they were older. Bubba took to 
climbing out the window during the middle of the night to meet up with a friend so they 
could throw water balloons at passing cars from the roof of his friend's house. (The shocked 
drivers wouldn't think to look up at two fools atop a roof.) Every so often I'd wake up and 
catch him leaving. | told him that | was going to tell Mom and Dad or he'd have to promise me 
25€ or a bag of candy. He told me he'd get me what | wanted and to shut up and go back to 
sleep - and he always paid up. 


| grew up on the tail end of the hippie era. Bubba and Lulu were the epitome of hippies and I 
thought they were the coolest. Mom, ever so smart, wouldn't let me hang out with either of 
them (not that they would have let me anyway). It's worth mentioning here that Lulu and 
Bubba were a special kind of soul mate for each other. They truly "got" each other. Bubba 
loved his music and mom had a beautiful stereo system with two large speakers that would 
swing open at the bottom. Many days, with mom and dad gone, l'd find Bubba lying on the 
ground between the speakers listening to his favs, turned up as loud as they'd go. So cool! 


| remember going in Bubba's room (Lila was gone by then and Lulu and | shared a room) and 
finding a large canvas bag on the floor. | had heard talk that he “was leaving" and they "didn't 
know where he'd be stationed" and | started to get sad, thinking he wouldn't be here 
anymore. | unzipped his bag. He was just beginning to pack it. In it, | found underwear, socks, 
and a few seashells. | tried to crawl in. | figured I'd go with him because he would need 
someone to look after him, you know…tell on him to keep him in line. | had gotten the zipper 
up to my shoulders when he walked in and sternly told me to "GET OUT!" (I was probably 
always in his stuff.) Later that night, he talked to me in a real sweet voice and told me those 
seashells were to remind him of Galveston when he was gone. I think he might have been a 
little scared to leave. | don't recall the length of time between then and when we took him to 
the airport, but everyone was SO QUIET. We all went in together and when Bubba boarded 
the plane, Dad, Mom and | pressed our noses against the glass to watch his plane takeoff. 
Boy, did Dad get upset that his only son was being sent to the service! It got real quiet in the 
house after Bubba left, and not necessarily in a good way. 


While putting together this genealogy family record, a man contacted me on Facebook. He 
wanted to tell me about his encounter with Bubba one fateful day: 


"Lori, your brother Bubba and | were friends in jr. high and high school. We had a band when 
we were sophomores with Max Bagby and Doug Kirby. Bubba saved me from drowning at the 
Blue Hole in the summer between our 8th & 9th grade year. | won't forget him. | have told my 
granddaughters about your brother saving me from drowning. | had a broken foot which still 
gives me issues but I’m still here. Everything would have ended for me on that late July 
morning of 1965 had it not been for your brother. There's a lot to the story but it's too long 
and too late to go there tonight. Some time though. I just want him to be remembered." 
“David Pevoto 


Of course | got into Bubba's stuff when he came home from the Navy. He brought home 
some of the longest bullets I’d ever seen, along with a metal container that had a long lid that 
shut on the side (probably government issued?). There were a lot of what | can only describe 
as “war” stuff in his belongings. He also brought home a plethora of gifts for Mom which 
thrilled her to no end. He spoke about a Filipino woman he met while stationed in the 
Philippines and said he wanted to marry her. He told the story of going to her home and her 
parents had prepared a beautiful meal, complete with an ostrich egg that had been buried for 
months. He said he ate it even though it “stunk to high heaven.” He said he didn't want to 
embarrass himself or make her parents not like him. He never really talked about her again. 


When I quit teaching for a couple of years (Mom and Dad's house caught fire), he told me to 
come work with him at the shop. I did all kinds of things from run the office and write checks 
to work on cars and transformers. He helped me out when | really needed it. Most of all, | will 
remember my brother as being one of the kindest people l've ever known. He didn't have 
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much of a temper and I think a lot of people took advantage of that, but he didn't care. 
Many people down on their luck were saved for another day because of Bubba. | never 
heard him talk bad about anybody. He had a great sense of humor and loved to make people 
laugh at his corny jokes. He loved his family and took good care of them. | miss him 


d 
Laurette Muzik remembers Richard H Ziegelmeyer III “Bubba” (her uncle) 


My Uncle Bubba was a character. He could make me laugh faster than most people | know. He 
was always good for a joke or a story. He kept the family entertained by playing his guitar and 
singing to us. | mostly remember him being such a hard worker. He loved his family so much. 
He provided for his family no matter what. He loved his children more than life itself. He was 
the cool dad on the block. He did things like climb to the tip top of the huge tree he had in his 
front yard and run a water hose during a freeze. It made the most beautiful ice sculpture you 
have ever seen. | can remember a huge line of cars driving by his house to see his creation. I’m 
sure the entire town of Texas City drove by his house that day. 


If it was in Bubba's power, he did it for his kids. He was also a very kind soul. He had such a 
gentle side for people...ALL people, didn't matter how rich or poor, color or race. ALL people 
were ok to Bubba. He never met a stranger. He went to the local store and he made such an 
impression on everyone they called him "The Little Chief Man" named after the store. He 
would give you his very last nickel or the shirt off of his back if you needed it. 


He also had talent. The family always said Bubba missed his calling. He made so many creative 
crafts. He is the only person, I’m sure, that looked at a cows pelvis bone and saw an elephant. 
This piece was amazing. He made that pelvis bone look EXACTLY like an elephant! | proudly 
display that piece to this day! He made belt buckles, toilet seats, jewelry signs and so much 
more. He should have been an artist! And SMART, oh man he was smart. He had a hidden 
talent of writing beautiful poetry. My Uncle Bubba was an amazing man. He was loved by so 
many people!!!! | miss him so much! 


Louis Ferguson remembers Richard H Ziegelmeyer III "Bubba" (his uncle 


Everyone needs an Uncle "Bubba" - Everyone needs an Uncle Bubba like | had. This man had 
his faults, but he had so many strengths. His biggest strength was his heart. His heart was as 
big as any heart, in any person, l've ever known. He would give you the shirt off his back even 
if you never asked. He would stop anything he was doing to help someone at any time, 
regardless of what it might cost him. I’m pretty sure he rooted for others more than he 
rooted for himself. 


Quick Story - | was probably 14 years old - The geese were on the prairie, but my dad had to 
work. | convinced my dad to let me go to the camp (with his boat) and take Uncle Bubba with 
me. | was surprised when he said yes. To this day, probably the best goose hunt I’ve ever 
made. Uncle Bubba and | had a great morning. At the end of the hunt, I realized that | had 
shot most of the geese. Of course, being a young boy, I just thought | was better than Uncle 
Bubba. It took me years to realize that Uncle Bubba made sure | got the 1st shot when geese 
got in range. He gave me the opportunity to be more successful than him. | never got the 
chance to talk to him about that hunt as | became a father, and understood what he did that 
morning. He made a 14 year old boy feel like a seasoned hunter, because he knew how that 
would make me feel. Took me a while to figure out that lesson, but l've lived my life doing my 
best to repay that through my kids and my employees. We also overheated my dad's 
outboard motor, and he took the blame for that too (that's a whole other story). 


His heart was so so BIG!!! Bubba left this world way too soon. He had so many things to teach 
me and others. But while he was here, he left his mark on me. 


Bubba and Lulu's husband, Lila, Louis, Bubba Bubba and Lila Bubba and Buddy 
Bud Ferguson January babies 
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Speak Their Name 
Someone T love has gone away 
And life is net the same 


The greatest gift that you can gwe 
1s just to speak their name 


7 need to hear the stoues 
And the tales of days gone past 


7 need for you to understand 
These memo-ues must last 


We cannot make more memoues 
Since they’ ve no longer here 
So when you speak of them to me 
/t s, music to. my ear 
-kp © 2013 


Out of the Ashes/ FB 


It's a Wrap! 


l'd like to thank my extended families for pitching in and helping me out, especially with 
pictures and stories. Everyone's input and memories made this project come alive and I 
thank all of you a million times over. It's the stories that will live on as long as we continue 
to tell them. 


| would have given the world to know a story or two about our 2x or 3x great- 
grandparents, aunts, uncles or cousins — anything! — and now the young ones in our family 
will have just that. | hope each of you will spend some time going over this information 
with your children and grandchildren. We never know where the next genealogist may 
come from in our family! 


It's hard to put someone's life, much less an entire family line, down on paper. | know 
there are significant life events of our family missed here, simply because we weren't 
there and no one relayed information to us. Those memories died with the older 
generation. | can't count the times I’ve said, "I wish so-and-so were alive so | could ask 
him/her about this or that..." | guess that's the plight of most family genealogists. 


What | learned about our family is that they were close and very supportive of one 
another. They went to each other's big life events. Cousins were important and they saw 
each other often. Continuity in First Church gave our early family a steady faith during 
tough times, and celebrations of weddings and baptisms in good times. The men in the 
Ziegelmeyer family were go-getters. They were experts in their fields and extremely 
successful, no matter the hardships they faced. The women were an integral part of their 
families and had charitable hearts for their communities. After researching the women of 
the family as best | could — and looking at old photos — | see them as very resourceful, 
dependable, and fun-loving...definitely the glue of our extended Ziegelmeyer families! 


As we go about our own lives and continue our travels through the modern world, | hope 
we all are mindful of those who came before us. Never forget that we come from 
excellent, tough stock and we can weather any storm. Our ancestors are always with us, 
rooting us on. Our successes are their successes. 


This is as far as | can go in my lifetime. | leave it to future generations to pick up where I’ve 
left off and continue the journey. 


This project has been preserved online here: 
https://www.permanent.org/share/df277abObfce5f5228b8ca9b82ebff74676bd3d463ffc1b 
b5bfd1eb47eeef1a6 

Also, if you are on Ancestry.com, the "Ziegelmeyer-Voigt-Korff Family Tree" is public so 
you can see more research there, but not near as much as what is in this project. 
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Chapter 5 


The Ziegelmeyer Family 


Pictures and Miscellaneous Information 


"To forget one's 
ancestors 

is to be a brook 
without a source, 
atree 


without a root." 


Chinese Proverb 


Strangers in the Box 


—— en 


at Az 
^ Come, look with me inside this drawer, 
/ In this box I've often seen, 


At the pictures, black and white, 
Faces proud, still, serene. 


I wish I knew the people, 
These strangers in the box, 
Their names and all their memories 

Are lost among my socks. 


^ | wonder what their lives were like. 

How did they spend their days? 

Whai about their special times? 
I'll never know their ways. 


If only someone had taken time 

To tell who, what, where, when, - 
These faces of my heritage 
Would come to life again. 


Could this become the fate 
Of the pictures we take today? 
The faces and the memories 
Someday to be tossed away? 


Make time to save your pictures, / $ 2 
Seize the opportunity when it knocks, 2 
Or someday you and yours could be 
The strangers in the box. 
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— 


Srscun to Tie News, 

Galvesten, Tex. July &--As & fore- | 
runner to the convention of the Texas | 
Retail Merchant Association which 
meets tomorrow morning in Galveston, 
there assembled today & body of almost | 


who came to | 
phases of the: credit co-operation Ssys- 
{ems which belong pecullarty to their | 
province. It was the largest gathering | 
of this body thet has been Heid for a | 
number of years and the was crowd- | 
ed by a program that em! ed many | 
subjects of more than usual importance | 
and interest to the secretaries. | 

As a part of the day's business the | 
association named for another term all | 
the officers and directora who bad served | 
for the.six months last past. The | 
term of office of these officials had been | 
but six months because of the fact that | 
the meetings of the secretaries form- 
erly were held in the winter, but at the 
leat session were changed so that the 
convention could te heid in conjunction | 
with the gatherings of the merchants | 
themselvez, both bodies in this way be- 
ing enabled to assist one another. 


named are: President, | 
; vice president, Fred 
I. Fisher. Taylor; secretary-tressurer, J, 
W. Thomas, Wichita Falis; directors, S. 
H. Garrison, Abilene, and A. B. Hillan, | 
Somerville. | 

After the mectirg had been opened | 
with an invocation by Rev. Dr. O. E. | 
1 


I 
| 


Goddard of the First Methodist Epis- 
copai Church, South, the delegates were 
welcomed to the city by Melige O. Frost. | 
secretary of the Galveston Commercial 
Association. In the absence of Secre- 
tary Thomas, who was detained and did 
mot reach the city until time for the 
afternoon session, George E. Bernard of 
San Antonio was named acting secre- 
tary. President C. C. Lewis/presided at 
the meeting and he was assisted br 
State Secretary J. W. Edgecombe of San 
mp MU in pet the - leading 
spirits of the association. 

The president appointed the following 
committees: On resolutions, H, E. Den- 
nett, Kingsville; R. E. Kerr, Fort Worth, 
an@ Fred L Fisher, Taylor. 


Program for Discussica. 

ciency as Applied to Local Asso- 
fons” was the first topic for dis- 
cussion. it was started off by A. L 
Hampton of Corsicana. That in many 
cases the worth of the local organiza- 
tion and the credit bureau with its far- 
"teaching sources of information ia not 
fully appreciated by the merchants be- 
longing to the association because they 
do not know how to use the bureau 
and are unacquainted with the scope of 
its work, was the declaration of Fred 
L Fisher of Taylor. 

Other speakers who added to the fn- 
formation on this subject were Phil | 
Myera, Palestine; A. L. Hampton, Corsi- | 
cana; A. Tiegermeyer; Galvestoa. i 

Methods of tracing delinquents who | 
move from one place to another, owing 
bills and seeking to prevent their iden- | 
tity from becoming known when they | 
&sk for credit at & new location were | 
discussed by Messrs. Zlegelmeyer, Edge- | 
combe and others. | 

| 


State Secretary J. W. Edgecombe of 
Ean Antonio, invited to suggest needed 
changes In the tion, p ed 
with an address in which he declared 
that methods of keeping the new local | 
organizations after they bave been or- | 
ganized are the thinga most needed, | 


t Here Tuesday: 


Sachem A. Ziegelmeyer included in| 
their number. 
A big custu parade, In which 
all b s», palefuces and many ot 
the squ: will take part, will start 
at 6 o'clock at the Woodman hall. 
where all the festivities wijl center. 
Initiation will start ut 6:30 veer 
zi 


A banquet will follow at 
o'ciock. Talks and entertainment 
features will come after the feast 
und a dance will close the evening. 
Twenty or 20 Medmen wlil cume 
om Kort Arthur for thc 
and almost every local curd 
i 


man and Pocohontay is expected to 
turn out for the occasion. 


Red Men Adopt 
Resolution of 
Galveston Man 


A resolution drawn up by A. 
Ziegelmeyer, greater weniur sega- 
more of the great counei) of Texas 
and member of Caronkaway Tribe 
No. 15 here, Improved Order of Red 
Men, suggesting that a drama suit- 
able for presentation in publie, an 
both wtego und screen, ilustrmilng 
certain portions of Red Men degree 
work and portraying tife of aborigi- 
nes af North America and other his- 
torical facts relating to the founders 
ef tho nation, be arranged by the 
Red Men order, waa adopted by the 
kroat cvancil of North Anwries, 
which met recently at Boston. 

Notification of tho adoption of 
the resolution waa contalned in n 
report submitted to Mr. Ziegelmever 
by George F. T'urgese of Galveston, 
greut representativo from Texas to 


tho council, who Introduced the 
resolution, 
Mr. Murgess slac reported that 


Robert T. Crow of La Grange, Ky. 
was elected great juuler sugamore 
of the Improved Order of Rud Men 
and that the delegntes to the coun- 
ell had gone on muss Lo Plymouth, 
Mas», to dediente o memariat etatue 
ie Masstsoit, noted Indian ehier, 

A resolution that à national wig- 
wam be erected In Washington, 
C. funds for which are to be raiscd 
through Ineuamnce ef sharen to mom- 
bers, also was adopted, according to 
Mr. Burgess report. 


The 
„convention of the Improved Order 


Austen 
well represented, as nezrly the - 
lire list of de tise yes 
{viously | 
Convention departed last evenings. 
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GALVESTON REPRESENTED 


AT RED MEN CONVENTION 


twenty-third annual sel 


Med Men, which will open in 
today, will fina Calveston 


legates who had pre- 
been appointed to attend the 


he shiegates who had been a 
i "n ap- 
Died tu attend the convention 


t Great Sachem Dr.J, O. Sap- 
n, George F. Burgess, Henry 


A. B. HILLAN ELECTED! 
DEPUTY GREAT SACHEM 
OF TEXAS-RED MEN 


for.ten years state organizer and 
field manager for the Retail Merchants 
Association of Texas. was today áp- 
pointed state organizer for the Great 


Antonio.  .- E E ul 
This ennouncement was made Sstur- 
Gay by A. Ziegelmeyer, Great Sachem 
of the order in Texas following 2 visi 
of Mr. Hillan to Galveston. . 
Last.Sunday the Great Council of 
Texas held their annual: meeting in this 
city and Mr..Ziegelmeyer was elected 
at that time to head the order im this 
state." The new head of the order an- 
nounced that during the cominz year, he 
was prepired to enter the field for a 
larger membership in Texas as well as 
.a number of new. tribes throughout the 


state. è 

> With this object in view- Mr. Ziegel- 
meyer named Mr. Hillam for the pasi- 
tion of organizer. The name of Mr. 
Hillan wes confirmed and he will en- 
ter on hix new duties- next week 

^c Mr. Bilan. will have the title of 
Deputy Great Sachem, of the Great 
Council of "Texas and will be empow- 
ered to institute new as well as to re 
organize old tribes in the state. 


MEN MEET NEXT 


- AV GALVESTON 108 


V.S PAWKETT OF SAN ‘ANTONIO 
ELECTED GREAT SACHEM. 


Veston was chosen as the next meeting 

place and new officers were clected. It 

10 boid the next convention 

of 1917. and in 
wi 


was decided 
in 1915 instead 
ence the 


z 
i 


in 


8 
F 


ji 
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RED MEN COUNGIL 
TO OPEN TUESDAY 


Members of Order From All 
Over State to Gather 
At Port Arthur, 


The twenty-fourth annual great 
sun council fire of the great coun- 


cit of Texas, Improved Order of 
Red Men. be kindled in Port 
Arthur Tu of the coming 


lay 
week, and will be 
eral hundred Red Men and Poca-| 
hontas members from all parts of 
Texas, according te announcements 
received here from the great sach- 
em. A large group of Beaumont Red 
Men and members of the women's 
auxiliary council will attend, 

The convention will be called to 
order at 10 a. m. Tuesday, in Well- 
auditorium, by Great Sachem 
A. Ziexelmeyer of Galveston. The 
opening exercises will be public. At 
the conclusion of the opening cére- 
monies the great chiefs, or officers 
of the great council of Texas, and 
the representatives to the great 
e i to the Knights of 


attended by sev- 


An initiation program is 
for Wednesday night, 
ainment features will not 
+ two of the »naln items 


on the pi of social hospitall- 
to V f fry en McFaddia 
ch at 4:30 o'clock Tuesday aft- 


at Weller's audi- 
torium at ^ o in the evening 
of the same day. Hotel Beaumont 
orchestra has been secured to fur- 
sic for the dancing. It is 
particularly stressed that not only 
dclezates but al] viistors to 
cunvention, whether they be official 
representatives or not, are invited 
to participate in the fish fry and 
dance. 

For the benefit of local Red Men 
it has been announced that all can- 
didates to Mohawk tribe of Beau- 
mont, who have been admitted to 
the tribe this year, are expected to 
be present at Port Arthur Wednes- 
day nicht for the formal Initiation. 
Election of officers will be one of 
the last Items on the business pro- 
gram. E. A. Dupree of Beaumont. 
great senior saramore of the staff 
of state officers, is in line for the 
Office of great sachem, highest 
state office, but has already an- 
nounced that on account of entering 
a new business, he wijl not he à 
candidate fer this or any other 
great council position. Present of- 
ficers of the great council besides 
A. gelmeyer of Galveston, great 
sac 


ernoon, and a 


, and Mr. Dupree, are A. F. 


Yon Bom Waco, great junior saza- 


O. Patton, Austin, great 
T. Tompkins, 


wamscn. 


Alfred Sr's Great Past Sachem pin (past state president) IORM 
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Alfred Sr baptism record fiam 1859 


J. E. Clarke and family, Mrs. 

,| Hardin and Mr. and Mrs. 

meyer went to Buzzard's Peak 
Mondav in search of plumbs. 
They returned by  moonlight 
and report a pleasant time. 
Can you ES Tm Bm that plumb 
hunt was!? 
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Texans in New York. 
Special to The News. 
NEW YORK, June 1—Texans 
registered at New York hotels in- 


clude: 
[LI wetter Usa Ei Dallas — Pennsylvania, W. Brad- 
GONE TO DALLAS. en bd nor, F. R. Carlton. 


Houston.—Pennsylvania, O. 4A. 
Cotton; Woodstock, J. D. Dawson. 
Galvoston. — Martinique, A. 


pelle pl [re mr ed ttr San Antonio. — McAipin.- P. 
^ | Adams. 


Fort Worth.—Pennsylvania, J. 
Ww. Roberts. 


10-11. Mr, Zlege)moyer u 
nled Mra. j j 
her san, J. E. Ziegen | Waco. Pennsylvania. R. A. Mc- 
during (he | | Knight. . à 
Pa | Palo -Pinto.—Pennsylvania, G: 
r NEGI TUR | Metcalf. E. L. Pitts, J. S. Rector. 
i pus | Graford.—Pennsylvania,. S. W. 
Jennings. 


| Mineral Wells. —Pennsylvania, G. 
|W. Courter. 


Living through the Galveston 1900 Storm and aftermath 


By HEIDI LUTZ 
The Daily News 


A Galveston Daily News reporter in 1900 said the story of the Sept. 8, 1900, hurricane could never truly be written. 
Linda Macdonald's grandfather said nothing could ever make him forget the sounds of that night. 

And for many, no words could ever be spoken again about the deadly hurricane that reshaped the Gulf Coast forever. 
As Galvestonians and the rest of the country mark the centennial of the deadliest hurricane in U.S. history, its story 
continues to linger in the minds of virtually everyone who lives along a coast. It is the reminder of what can happen 
when the winds blow and the tides rise along the hurricane-prone coasts of America. 

Its tale of death, devastation and eventual recovery is close to the hearts of Galvestonians. And as its centennial 
anniversary comes and goes, and its stories are passed on again, the 1900 Storm will become part of the history of 
another generation. 


"The storm! 


For locals, any reference to "the storm" is obvious. If someone says a house survived the storm, there is no doubt it 
predates Sept. 8, 1900. 


If people say they had family who died or survived the storm, there is no doubt that they are referring to a family history 
that goes back more than 100 years. 


For in Galveston, "the storm" always refers to the hurricane that tore across Galveston on Sept. 8, 1900, and left the city 
in ruins. 


Those who managed, either by sheer luck or the grace of God, to survive the storm faced the challenge of moving 
forward. 


In his memoirs, meteorologist Isaac Cline referred to the morning after the storm as "a most beautiful day.” 


It was indeed a sunny, warm day, the kind of day people came to Galveston for at the turn of the century. But few 
visitors would walk the sandy shores for months after the infamous hurricane. 


Instead, bodies of the dead that were improperly buried at sea washed ashore on those beaches, leaving even more 
treacherous work for the cleanup crews. 


The storm left behind a legacy that extends across the country. As families moved from the island, they carried with 
them the story of that night. 
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Bertha's church marriage record 


What a beautiful 
headstone for a 
mother of two half 
brothers. The 
family definitely 
wanted her to be 
remembered as 
mother to both 
Alfred Sr and 
Arthur Hirsch 


Field trip to the Richmond Morton Cemetery; stumbled upon Bertha's mother's grave 
(Anna Wegner Hettich Becht). Max Hirsch, Bertha and David's third child, is between them. 


RICH 
= wr TEXAS ND 


ANNA D. 
'BECHT. 
BORN 


BIEB 
| SEPT.IZ. I 


Peer in peren 
J vs 


A small purple flower and a feather 
greeted me at Bertha's grave. 


waan 


Bertha's mother and Alfred Sr's grandmother 


A. Alsace-Lorrame 
Baden 

C. Bavaria 

D.Hesse 

E, Mecklenburg 

F. Oldenburg 


H. Württemberg 


1. Brandenburg 8. Posen 
2. East Prussia 9. Rhine Province 
3. Hanover 10. Saxony 
4.Hesse-Nassau 11 Schleswig 

5. Hohenzollern 12. Silesia 

6. Holstein 13. West Prussia 

7. Pomerania 14. Westphalia 


BAKER AND HIRSCH Dry Goods Store in 1890s. In 
1980s it is named The Cinder Club and is located on the 
corner of N. 3rd and Calhoun (Railroad) Sts. on the north 
side of the tracks. 


Prussian Ma a 
B The business of Alfred Sr's younger half 81 


brother, Arthur Hirsch, in Richmond, Texas 
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Nettes birth record. 
lutheran Church (Cecorels 
17181-0064 


Nettie's church birth record 
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Nettie Koschel Ziegelmeyer 


Pater Ute 
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Wolston R. W. & Co., 
Sirand, Telephone 406. 


The finance committea of the Retail 
Merchants’ Association met Wednesday 
morniag in the offices of the Commer- 
ciel Association and mapped out the 
financial program: for the meeting of 
the State Conventlon of Retail Mer- 


chants to bs held here next June. 

The exact date Is contingent on other 
matters and will not be decided upon 
until it is known that no SE: 
convention dates will be encountered. 
careful canvass conducted by 
Alfred Ziegelmeyer indicates that there 
will be between 1,500 and 2,000 mer- 
chants present et the convention. 

The meeting Thursday was to make 
plans for the collection of funds for the 
convention, and the entertalnment com- 
mittee will be caked together within the 
vest two days to outiine the program of 
activities. The state president and sec- 
Tetary have been In currespondence with 
Mr. Ziegetmeyer and will assiat in - 
Ins the program in the matter of - 
ers and themes to be discussed on the 
convention floor. 

As soon as the entertainment commit- 
tee has drawn up n Di the pub- 
liciiy cummittee wili begin tha ot 
developing interest among the mer- 
chante of the state. intimation has 
come from more than 1,500 merchants 
that they wlil be present at the open- 
ing of the convention, but the publicity 
committee will not stop with that num- 
ber and hes planned & campalgn that 
will reach every merchant in the state 
with a personal invitation. 

The pubiicity committee will ur; 
upon merchants throughout Texas the 
desirability oi bringing their families to 
Galveston for a iew days. The warm 
segsor will have arrived by then ang 
the convention wili afford merchasta un 
excelient opportunity to combine pleas- 
ure with business. 

The wives and daughtera of Gulveston 
merchants have already begun prepara- 
tiens for extending a ‘Welcome ta the 
women wha xilend the convention acd 


they are anxious for the merchants gen- 
erally to ng their families. 
e members of the finance commit- 


Liegeimeyer. 


Alfred Sr and work on the 
finance committee of the 
Galveston Merchants 


2424 


Ziegelmeyer A. & Co., 2220 Strand, 


amamah An dmnn 


mA mos sabad 9c A 


"ae 


Alfred Sr's first 
business in 
Galveston, 1892, 
now an alleyway 
because of a fire; 
2220 Strand 


y CIE TET 
THURSDAY, MAY 12. 

R p. m.—Grand ball at the Auditorium. 

8 p. m.—Short talks by our great chiefs. 

The above program will be carried out, as 
above stated, by the committee in charge. 
The committee is working, and if possible 
there will be several boat, swimming and 
tub races in front of the docks. We ear- 
nestly request the presence of every Rod 
Man In Texas, with his family and friends 
during the carnival. We will do the rest and 
insure you a good time. Do not forget the 
dates, 10th, 1th and 12th of May. 

Very low rates wil be made from all 
parts of the State. 

The folowing committee, chosen from the 
four civ*Ized tribes, has charge of the ar- 
rangements: 

Tuscarora No. 9—George W. Stevens, 
Henry M. Brown, H. O'Dell, F. Annello and 
J. M. Nash. Caronkaway No. 15—A. ¥ 
Balez, T. Z. Davis, George A. DeQuoy, M. 
Ozark No. 109 
—J. C. Canty, W. Lucas, Thomas W. Hop- 
kins, J. P. 
Wenonah Council No. 3 
Mrs. C. Haughton, Misa < 
Lucas and Mrs. Ziekelm 
chafrman. Henry M. Bro 


Ida Koschel Carter, 
Nettie's half-sister 


l mmer, 
Miller, esteemed loyal 
lecturing knight 


Ma Wolst 
treasr; Ben R, Wilk gania, 


organist. 


IORM Carnival 


GRAND FRATERNITY. 
_ Galveston Branch, No. 114, Grand Fraternity—Org. 
Feb. 1900. Mem, 432. Meet 2d and 4th Thurs. each 
m nih 22d. A C. G. W. Robinson, 
EC Mrs, Ida. Lawson, R.; 


recorder and treasr. 


HIBERNIANS. 

Galveston County Board, Ancient Orde il 
nians—Org. Apr. 5, 1895. F. H. Daily, pee pu 
Col county and corresponding secy. 

Ancient Orat Hib 


Alfred Sr, member 
in Grand Fraternity 
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Attending an opera performance in Houston 
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Letters to Alfred Ziegelmeyer Sr From Prussia 


Alfred Sr letter about inheritance — in English 
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Alfred Sr receives a letter in 1877 from Germany about his father’s inheritance — in German 
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Alfred's missive in the paper Nettie shared her 
collection of 
wishbones at the 
Hobby Show, 1937 


New York ship document of Alfred returning in 
America after retrieving his father's inheritance; 
He married Nettie one month later 


. THx Gal esfod Wanten, "WOWDA Y, YOLY K me" =m 


TEXAS S RETAIL MERCHANTS WILL GATHER HERE THIS WEER 


OFFICERS. AND. DIRI DIRECTORS. oF| HISTORY OF THE STATE ASSOCIATION|THE GAL VESTON ASSOCIA TIO! 
IS RECORD OF INDUSTRIAL PROGRESS 
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HUEY & PHILP 
HARDWARE 


J. E. Ziegelmeyer was elected 
president of the Huey & Philp 
Hardware Co., Dallas, Tex. at 
a recent meeting of the board 
of directors. Mr. Ziegelmeyer 
succeeded J. S. North, who re- 
signed Jan. 1. 


Julius had three 
children: Penelope, 
Chloe (died early) 
and Julius Jr 


En DN 
Penelope 


Julius Jr 


The Richard H "Dick" Ziegelmeyer Sr Famil 


ZIEGELMEYER HEADS 


t 


Alfred Jr and Elizabeth 


Set Dinner 


The annual dinner meeting of the 
Dallas Manufacturers 


at a meeting, 
Thursday afternoon at the chamber | 
of commerce. | 


liam Z. Hayes as an arrangements 

committee. 

J. Durrell Padgitt, chairman: F. 
id J. A. Zi 


dates for the annual election for| 
the selection of five new directors 


The board completed plans at Its 
meeting for participation of small 
businessmen of Dallas in the hear- 
ing which a congressional commit- 
tee, headed by Representative 
Wright Patman of Texas, will hold 
on small businessmen's problems at 
the Hotel Adolphus from 10 a.m. to 
4 pm. Friday. 

The board also discussed final 
plans for a prespring market sea-! 
son which members of the Dallas 
Manufacturers & Wholesalers As- 
sociation will hold here on Nov. 17, 
18 and 19, when more than 200 
lines of spring merchandise will be 

played. 


Then and Now 


| 
tit 


Newlyweds 


Dick and Ollie J e 


Ollie cooking on the 
beach in Galveston 


Richard “Buddy” Ziegelmeyer Jr and | 
sister, Gloria Ziegelmeyer Davis 


Z^ — | Ss 


Dick on the Seawall, Galveston 


i 
53 
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Richard H “Dick” Ziegelmeyer Sr, far left 


Dick, Ollie, Buddy, Gloria and 
Ollie’s father, Julius Voigt, on 
the porch 
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Gloria Ziegelmeyer Davis and aa / nse 1 E 
“he " 


husband Marvin Burris Davis Sr Gloria Davis with LuAnn y 


with son Marvin Burris Davis Jr Ziegelmeyer Ferguson — P 
Marvin Burris Davis Sr and 
Lila Ziegelmeyer Muzik 


Richard "Buddy" Ziegelmeyer Jr with 


Gloria Ziegelmeyer Davis i r S 
Gloria Ziegelmeyer Davis, communion children: Lila, Bubba and LuAnn 


(Renn) Eocene Pen oan, Jean g Davis, Pars DAVIS, DICK - | 
Cee) Mine Davis, Ollie, Bo, ho, BURRIS E é 5: E T 
| (FR) DoT Donovan * buRRIS,IR 


LuAnn Ziegelmeyer Ferguson, Lucille and Buddy Ziegelmeyer 
The Ziegelmeyer and Davis families, circa 1946 and Lori Ziegelmeyer, at Lila Ziegelmeyer Muzik’s wedding 


Y ai 
Lucille Ziegelmeyer with children: Angela Sutton Renfro, Gloria Ziegelmeyer 
Richard “Bubba,” LuAnn and Lila Davis, Mark Sutton, Marvin Burris Davis Sr 
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S Jason Renfro, Angela Sutton Renfro with children Cole, Kora, Carson 


; E. 
Vicki Davis Sutton, Clyde Sutton with 
children, Angela and Mark 


[ 


( "m ts edem 
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uy d 
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N i i Marvin B Davis Jr, Josephine Rosello Davis, Kristi Davis Ramsey, 

AW den - mi Kory Davis, Gloria Ziegelmeyer Davis, Marvin B Davis Sr, Mark 
Mark and Larissa Sutton with children, Sutton, Angela Sutton Renfro, Clyde Sutton, Vicki Davis Sutton 
Parker and Kinsley 


Lila Ziegelmeyer Muzik, Lori Ziegelmeyer, Marvin 
Burris Davis Sr, Becky Lidolph, Laurette Muzik 


Marvin Burris Davis Sr and great-granddaughter, 
Kora Renfro, in Gloria's wedding dress 


Z 


wi 
First cousins: Lori Ziegelmeyer 
Marvin Burris Davis Jr, Lila 
Ziegelmeyer Muzik 


Lila Ziegelmeyer Muzik, Marvin Burris Davis Sr and Richard Ziegelmeyer IV 
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A young Gloria Gloria Ziegelmeyer LuAnn Ziegelmeyer Ferguson's 
Ziegelmeyer Davis Davis, on the beach son, Louis Jacob Ferguson 


X* xx 


VEN 


Lane, Louis, Bonnie, Anthony 


mi 


Alexis and Bonnie Ferguson 


LuAnn Ziegelmeyer 
Ferguson and son, Louis 


Donna Franklin Yarborough, 
Bud Ferguson and Richards, IV and III Bubba's step-daughter 
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Marvin Burris Davis Jr and wife Josephine 


d 


E 
Lori Ziegelmeyer with Marvin Burris Davis Sr 


Lori Ziegelmeyer, 
visiting Bertha's 
headstone, my 2 x 
great-grandmother, 
Richmond, Texas, 
Morton Cemetery 


Richard Harry Ziegelmeyer III - 
i Richard Harry Ziegelmeyer IV 


er Jr 


The Ramsey Family: Kyle, Ciarra, Brennan, 
Clayton, Kristi (Davis), Shawn 


Lori Ziegelmeyer, Richard "Bubba" Ziegelmeyer III, LuAnn 
Ziegelmeyer Ferguson, Lila Ziegelmeyer Muzik, Richard 
"Buddy" Ziegelmeyer Jr and Lucille Hovland Ziegelmeyer 


First cousins: Lila Ziegelmeyer Muzik, Vicki Davis Sutton 
and Lori Ziegelmeyer; right: with Angela Sutton Renfro 
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Arthur Louis Ziegelmeyer Sr Family, Then and Now 


Hazel with son Arthur Jr, circa 1922 


A note to Mama and Papa Ziggy 
by Arthur L Ziegelmeyer III 


Laura “Sherry” Ziegelmeyer Rice 


Arthur Sr and Hazel's home a^ ac el 
3115 Ave P %, Galveston 


Arthur Louis Ziegelmeyer Sr and Hazel 
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Laura Sheridan “Sherry” Ziegelmeyer Phillip Rice; Arthur Sr's great- 
Rice, wedding to George Rice grandchild and Sherry's son 


Phillip and George Rice 


Vivian and Arthur Jr, Sherry Ziegelmeyer 
Rice's parents and Arthur Sr's son 


Sherry and George Rice 


91 


The Edith Carter Ziegelmeyer Jones Famil 


Edith and Hazel 


B | 


Ollie Voigt Ziegelmeyer, 
Clyde Jones Sr and Edith 


Clyde Jones Sr a 


Dosethea Jones Heintz 


Edith, right 


» 


Edith standing with Nettie Marie far right, in 
front of the Galvez Hotel, Galveston, Texas 


Edith 


eds 

- "b Ts 
NI 
"NU 
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Edith and pal on seawall, Galveston 


Edith and Clyde Sr 


pi 


N ETHE , ARTHUR EDITH ? k - Dosethea Jones Heintz | 


" 


PENELOPE 
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Nettie Marie Ziegelmeyer Grant Family, then and now 


Nettie Marie Ziegelmeyer Grant, 
Meredith Jones Craven, Frank 
Clifford Grant Jr and Clyde Jones Jr 


Nettie Marie and Hazel Benecke Hazel Benecke Ziegelmeyer and 
Nettie Marie Ziegelmeyer Grant 
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pn, ` 2 = ` i ey A 
Antoinette “Nettie,” Hazel, Edith, ?, Nettie Marie, ? on the beach in Galveston 


| 163 FAN 
y - wj 


Nettie Marie Ziegelmeyer Grant 


d 


Hazel, left and Nettie Marie, right; on the Galveston Seawall 


Nettie Marie and Ollie (Voigt) Ziegelmeyer 


Nettie Marie, back right 
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Young Nettie Marie 


Nettie Marie's son, Frank Frank Clifford Grant Jr and wife 
Clifford Grant Jr 


Marian (Martin) aka "Pete" 


Frank Clifford Grant Sr 
with 2"d wife, Bennie 


U.S., Evangelical Lutheran Church in America Church Records, 1781-1969 
Congregational Records » Texas » Galveston » First 
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Frank Clifford Grant Jr’s baptism. Richard “Dick” Ziegelmeyer Sr 


and Hazel (Benecke) Ziegelmeyer were his godparents 


Nettie Marie’s granddaughter, Deborah Grant 
Adams, Marian “Pete” Grant, Nettie Marie’s 
2x great-granddaughter, Deena Adams Cruz, 


and Nettie Marie’s 3x great-grandson, Patrick 
Cruz 


yy ba 2 
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(dads Zed (aca 
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Patricia Grant Neal 
= and Beth Adams Lane 


L-R: Beth Adams Lane, 
Patricia Grant, David 
Grant, all grandchildren 
of Frank Clifford Grant Jr 


The Cruz family: Joshua, Deena, Patrick and Maddison; Patrick has a ae 
newborn named Emerson who is Nettie Marie’s 4x great-grandchild 


The pictures below (in color) are from one of my “field trips" to ancestors’ homes. | met the woman 
who lives there and gave her a copy of the black and white picture on the right and told her my great- 


grandparents once lived there. 


AT 


dita i 
BEER ii 5 MA Fe 
The home Alfred Sr & Nettie lived in RE Na Ry Ollie edith ane Metticnclica 

: \ 5 1920 at 2909 Ave. P in Galveston 


when Alfred died. See old pic of Ollie, a 
Edith and Nettie on the steps (far rt) 2909 Ave. P in 2018 


The picture below of Nettie Marie, Edith, and Edith’s husband, Clyde Sr, was taken outside the fence 
of 2909 Ave P, Galveston, pictured above. The center picture is the same horse hitch today. I had to 
have a picture with it, posing like great aunt, Nettie Marie. 


The EDITH, CIN DE 


Home FROM FRANCE 


" 


V. 
Re 
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| 
| | 
1912 Galveston Merchants Association Banquet at the Tremont Hotel te d ü i 
Courtesy of the Rosenburg Library, Galveston WILL , 
- Nettie and Alfred Sr with Nettie 


Marie’s baby, Frank Clifford Grant Jr 


[ *« 4 B : : 
7 v | = 
a: Back: Alfred Sr, *Ida Carter, Nettie, *Hazel 


i E a 7 fà B 
L-R: Clyde Sr, Edith holding Clyde dr, Front: Frank C Grant Sr, Nettie Marie, *Aunt 
Arthur Sr on top, Nettie, Nettie Marie Neal (Voigt) with Frank C Grant Jr *best guess 
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Map of where our families came from in Prussia/Germany 
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Zepfel Hugo, drayman Galv. Fruit Co., bds John Tolex. 
Zickler Edward, carp‚ r. 1916 Ave O4 
Zickler Richard F., clk A. H. Boys 


Ziegler Henry L., clk genl frt dept 
Ziegler Jacob, "n fuel pi Co.), 

i A. (J. Ziegler 0. i 
Shuck r *& Co. | es and Jesse A. Ziegler), cotton pick 


KAT 
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M SCH ADT BUILDERS HARDWARE n | p BE | 
Paints, Oils, Sash, 
Ld Doors, Blinds. Sole Agt dnd 


[ZEP] 


GALVESTON CITY DIRECTORY. 


en, h, Edward Zickler. 
ermania House. 

70.). r. 1821 Ave O. 
— Co.), genl co 


hard, bake! 3 
Alfred (A 
A. & Co. (Alfre 
rc 2 nd 
erchants, 2220 Stra casten OD 
r, 2628 Ave L cor 27th. 
Houston, Texas. 


Dens 


Ave K. en fe zi SAEC 


Around 1893; home and business no longer exist 
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Record #: 2859 

Arrival Date: Oct 13 1850 

Family Name: KOSCHEL 

Name Age Sex Occupation 

SAMUEL 35 M JOINER 

Destination: TEXAS 

Departure: HAMBURG Departure Date: NA 

Origin: BRESLAU Ship: BRASILIAN 
Comments: INFO. ALSO IN GCGS 

Citation: INSMF-01 

Rec: NA 

Source: NATIONAL ARCHIVES RECORD GROUP 36, MICROCOPY 575, ROLL #3 
People: 1 

Destination Area: TEXAS 

Origin Area: POLAND 


Nettie's father, Samuel Koschel, 
Galveston immigrant arrival information 
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Samuel Koschel and Krause ship document; 
Krause's raised Nettie and Ida after 
Samuel's death 


Samuel Koschel (Nettie's father) in East 
Brazoria in 1850 before moving back to 
Galveston where Nettie was born 


In my search for Nettie's adoption information online, | miraculously ran into Nikki David, 
the great-great granddaughter of Charles Herman Krause Sr, the family who raised Nettie 
and Ida after their father died and Nettie's mother was no longer around (unsure if Nettie's 
mother died or there was a divorce). | met with Nikki in Galveston and she told me that her 
Krause family loved Nettie and Ida like their own and even named some of the girls in the 
family after Nettie. Nikki told me she feels a kinship to Nettie though they're not blood 
related and goes to visit Nettie's grave often. 


| thank Nikki for helping me finally put two and two together so we could finally have 
Nettie's full story. 
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ANGELICAL LUTHERA 
CHURCH 


First Church in Galveston has a storied history. It is basically three churches and takes up 
an entire city block. The first First Church is called the Lyceum and was built in 1850. 
Nettie’s parents, Samuel Koschel and Maria Dietrich, (most likely a divorced/widowed 
woman and not her maiden name) were the only family married in this church. The 
second First Church (“old church”) was built in 1868. It was bricked in and attached to the 
Lyceum in 1915. Most of our other family who were married in First Church were married 
in this second church. The third First Church was built in 1959 and is the last edition and 
considered the main First Church, where services are presently held. I took a guided tour 
of the three churches. Below are the pictures I took. 


S b 5 3» ; 
Ll i H d á is » t : y 
LYCEUM BUILDING E doe +! Det pe 
West Wing of Present Churcn. — s ————-— —— 
“Old church" First Church, built in 1868 


Original First Church, The Lyceum, built in 1850 


Baptismal font where many 
family children were baptized. 


eo | i s | | 
a Te À 


Sign in the present First Church, 
“God is Love” in German 


^ Bans 


Lyceum, looking back to front 


Altar used in the “old church” where "Old church" First Church, from the 


Gloria Ziegelmeyer Davis and other balcony; the stained glass is amazing! B9 
family members were married 
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1920 Census, the last census that includes Alfred Sr. They lived at 2909 Ave P. This census shows 1867 as his 
immigration year and 1872 as his naturalization year. However, he was NOT from Alsace-Lorraine (France). He 
was born in Breslau Silesia, Prussia (now VIO; Poland). 


Alfred Sr's D of P (Degree 
of Pocahontas) footstone 


Germany, Lutheran Baptisms, Marriages, and Burials, 1500-1971 for Julius Hermann Heinrich Alfred Ziegel... 
Schlesien > Wrocław >  Taufen,Heiraten u Tote 1860-1868 
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Alfred Jr and Elizabeth (left), Marvyn Hirsch 
(center), Clyde and Edith (right); Marvyn is Arthur Alfred Jr’s draft card; he was married to 
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Hirsch's daughter. Arthur is Alfred Sr's half brother. Claribel Burch Ziegelmeyer at the time 


RED MEN COUNCIL 
TO OPEN TUESDAY 


Members of Order From All 
Over State to Gather 
At Port Arthur, 


The twenty-fourth annual great 
sun council fire of the great coun- 
cil of . Improved Order of 
Red Men. be kindled in Port 
Arthur Tuesday of the coming 
week, and will be attended by sev- | 
eral hundred Read Men and Poca-| 
hontas members from all parts of 
Texas, according te announcements | 
received here from the great sach- 
em. A large group of Beaumont Red 
Men and members of the women's 7 
auxiliary council will attend, = 


order ae 10 a ar Guesday, ia Wew: The article on the left 
er's auditorium, by, Great. Sachem x id " h h IORM 
p cT. exercises will be public. At coincides with the 
pin above, given at that 
time to Alfred Sr; Port 
Arthur, May 25, 1924 


Alfred Sr received this cane in 1890 with his 
initials engraved on an ornate handle on his 31* 
birthday while still living in Richmond, TX; unsure 
if he was injured or if this was a gift of prestige 


the conclusion of the opening cére- 
monies the great chiefs, or officers 
of the great council of Texas, and 
the representatives to the great 
council, will go to the Knights of 
Pythias hall where the grext sun 
conne) fire will he kindled. On 
Wednesday, May 25, at 10 a. m, a 
memorial proxram in honor to de- 
parted members of the order will 
be staged. An initiation program is 

scheduled for Wednesday night, 
Entertainment features wil] not 
be lacking, two of the malin items 
n of social hospitali- 
ish fry en McFaddia 
o'clock Tuesday aft- 
ernoon, and a ball at Weller's audi- 
torium at ^ o'clock in the evening 
s Hotel Beaumont 


* * * . 

The game today was played a 

good while ago, in 1923, between 

Alfred Ziegelmeyer of Houston 

and America's king of the open 

game, Frank J. Marshall, in which 
the champion was beaten. 


(e Teen Variatie ay 
Played ot New York, ne 


CHESS TOURNEY SCORE. 
i A summary of the plays of the tour- 
1 nament of the State Chess association 
at Galveston last week, officially given 


June vs: 
nish music for the dancing. It is Alfred Ziekelmezer Frank $5 afshan ou, is as follows: wr Lost 
particularly stressed that not only Walt Black Won S 
dclezates but al] vilstors to the 2N 12 2 
i on, whether they be official ^ 13 3 
mntatives or not, are invite 3 WN: - 
to participate in the fish fry and 4 Riker e) iei; KxN Bledsoe . GA 5 
dance. White's sacrifice entad Black "Franklin .. . 6 6 
For the benefit of local Red Men from „Casting and, besides White has ' Burnemey …. . 4% 5% 
it has been announced that all can- Meles. dt B entrecnele: dagotrul Wd ^  Peticolas … . 5% S 
didates to Mohawk tribe of Beau- White has sufficient Compensation Fendl 27 bi j 
mont, who have been admitted to the knig Daey e ME- 
the tribe this vear, are expected to 5 Borden meen m. UR 
be present at Port Arthur Wednes- 5 


A. ; Jr. wins the stato 
championship, and wierefore becomes 
the president of the Texas Chess as- 


day nicht for the formal initiation. 
Election of officers will be one of 
the last Items on the business pro- 
gram. E. A. Dupree of Beaumont, 


R N-R3 '. 


great senior saramore of the staff 
of state officers, js In line for the 
office of great sachem, highest 
state office, but has already an- 
nounced that on account of entering 
a new business, he wijl not be a 
candidate for this or any other 
great council position. Present ot- 
ficers of the great council besides 
A. Ziezelmeyer of Galveston, great 
sachem, and Mr. Dupree, are A. F. 
Von Elon, Waco, great junior saza- 
more: D. O. Patten, Austin, great 
prophet: R. F. Tompkins, Hemp- 
stead, creat chief of records; n. m. 


9? PQs ' ^ "5... .... 
Finally White's attack te elven im-| 
noeara 


netus. All a 


Xine’ rawn 
10 NxN (ar 


AGRA Eh: PON 29 OXRE ELK SA with 3 
A le e fantastis tt 
lations is that ‘Marshall over 


sociation for the next year, and Mr. 
Watson of Honston is elected secre- 
tary for the ensuing year. 
The meeting adjourned, after hay- 
„ing offered a resolution of thanks to 
the Elks for the use of their elegant 
“club rooms, and the place of the next 
meeting which will probably be Ious- 
* ton, and the time at which the mect- 
ing will be called, will be decided up- 
on later by the president, A, Ziegel- 
mcer Jr. 


Article in 1923 about Alfred 
Jr winning the state chess 
championship, beating 
"America's king of the open 
game," Frank J. Marshall 


Galveston Lodge, 
1, 1889. Mem. : 
fl) 2306 Pos 
ruler; Fred Fr 
Miller, esteeme 
lecturing kni; 


B. P. O. E.—Org. Jun 
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HIBERNIANS. dem : 7 ? em 
Galveston County Board, Ancient Order Hiber- » LIST OF PASSENGERS ARRIVED FROM FOREIGN PORTS, 
E. Apr 5, 1895. F. H. Daily, prest; P. Wi | » pe B) 
orfespo > J " > 
No. |, Ancient Order Hiberni > ge the Bot of plenam. dating Dor Huarte NO) 
Mem. 75, u T — -— - — x 
6% Postoffice, L. : er diel inira - 


Alfred Sr member of the 
Grand Fraternity 
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Galveston Immigration Record for Bertha and Alfred Sr, 1867 
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Alfred Sr's return trip home from 
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Alfred’s trip home after 
his father’s death; he 
was 19 years old and 
couldn’t collect his 
inheritance at that time 
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will bo uttendéd. froth all veporte by | the work continued snd 
eere He ERO er üusi= | gained experience, results 
ness men. They: © of the rent along Ali. 

DE Vianda white thoy listen to brief talks | Patent, wlong all lines. 


“an AED in which all are vitaliy-in- | VELT Unt with thecdawn of 1910 


7 X Hud 5 i had weathered à most tr: rin; 

térested. E. A. Hudson of Houston, pres- | 2550cintlon h I ying 
ident of the Houston Retail Merchants SNS and emerged from tho gloom stri- 
Association, will be.Che principal speaker | D. ' ng success of tho asgaviation. 


vite, evening. The details of the ban. | W35, assured; 


yuet, which 1s fo start: üt 3 o'clock, are. 
-ìn the. hands of a enmmittee composed 
of Gus “Amundsen Jr. chairman} Albert 
Shafer, W. P. Hantmersmith, Sam J, Wii. 
liains and Fred W., Erhard. 1 


A Strong Organlzntiox, i 
The Galveston Retali Merchants Asso- 


clation, although but four years old, has 
lraversed a rough and rocky rond, and 
tluring the first year or so Of its exist- 
ance, the War was netrow ‘and hard. 
During the past two years it hon grown 
into a remarkably strong organization 
and its future seams assured. In the 
growth of the association, as well as [n° 
its establisiment, Herman , B. Meyer, 
president of the organization for the 
past three years, has played no small 
par Mr. Meyer has proven ii most ef[l- 
- vient offient; he "uns Inbored long and, 
inlthfully for the association's stecess. 
In this work he hax been aided ma- į 
lerinily by an efficient corps of officers. 
a board of directors alwurs awnko to tho 
importance ofthe association and a 
membership that was toyol. In WW. P. 
Hammersmith, vico president, Mr, Merger 
Te 


the good work. - 
s tno 1931 


was broadened. ‘fhe local 
was affiliated, with th 
tion and with th, 


bership that Mr, Calkins 


tary, resigned his pos 


similar work at Jacksonville, Ale. 


enhanced, 5 


A Rathig Bureau.” 


princlpat feature - af the 


tion, 


uay. The benefits of the bureau 


has had a mont efficient co-workor, 


i 

„1309, the outlook wus anything but Toses | 
The werk: of 

D was under 

as tha -offictrs 
were more dp- 
It was a hard 


results. ware ‘heing. gotte 
on every hand: the membership Moase 
and a band of toyal supporters kept up 


the assoclalion continued -its 
healthy growth und its fleld of andeavor 
association: 
Blate organiza- 
| e national] association. 
It was with regret to the entire mem- 
who hod served 
the association so falthtully as secra- 
tlon ‘to take u 


was succeeded by A, Zlegelmewer. Under 
Mr. Zlegelmcrer’s efforts a most efficient 
office has been built up, aud tha useful- 
ness of the asgoclatiou's „ata further 


To those who are unfamiliar with the 
clp Rotal] Mer- 
fharts Assoclation, perhaps the explana- 
"rating burcau," is as explicit as 


many, in lite first place, members of tha 
association linge necesa to ihe financial 
rating of Individuals with whom they da 
business—on the same principle as com- 
merelal avenclea are conducted with ref." 


.. Bidelighta on the Gam 
The Cohens had alt kirds of assists. 
Cohen lost control entirely in the s 
“Who's the next victim?” Aak the Coba 
Olzon'a hitting wae the feature of the g 

pent collecte bile betur than he coes 

—À peru Ziogelmoyer played thir for the 

s clekelmayer family woe very much tn | 
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] C eruat very tall, bul he can play firat 
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SL 
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T set 
er ricor wae the ateran and Jukes the father. 


frg Den Det, uo a idee game 
ath mpton nd Schoenberg Eus ote 
i Sie uniforms were revived 
H n one makes & Ton 
EOS Cees 
AS nut e ty Dar for Bennie 
EM (3 x4. anen van 


eher Hain: f ihe Merchants’ League 
ER UR TES Rr p 


morator hat hd tee OR as a window dec- 


` He 


pitching. A» 
riva the 
teame and the rootor SURE MM 
ane of gina ist de bal] over once 
na 
zard ting in thi 
| APRIL EAR oae atl 
Sohani» arm. 


ore 


near! 
cks grounders at ^ 
` Zander, treasurer of tho association, has | ?T9nCe to business houses. They nre aur- ry EMG Sent 
telt nothing undone in the organlzation'n | Tounded with a measure of protection at ah et 
— P  vehaif. A. Ziegeimever, secretary, has | ihat ts not ply benrticlal to themselves, the bent 
proven one of the association's most ef- | Put to the individial, us 


sileent officers, 


The board of u | alytus] with È 


tors Is composed of 


: 7 us ES E 2! gaciatipz, a valuable seset has accrued to 
AN NR TRA NRN 
Stater, P. M. Gengler, G. IL Aronsteig, | With members of that assnciation jn Gal. 
Jomepit Bonart. Gus Amundson Jr, Sam J, | Yestou. Uut. through the association's 


Williams. Tobing Snkowltz, Ed Salzinann, 
J. K, Deats and the officers. i 


Stellar write up about Alfred Sr in the 
Galveston Merchants Association 


Fifth Cotton Buying Concern 
In Year Opens Offices Here; 
To Export Over Local Docks 


N. Strada & Co.. Galveston, 
Establishes Branch: To 
Divite Shipping 8 
Beaumont anc Island City. 
N. Sda & company. one of the 


ing tims of Gairescn, pesed: 


FIFTH COTTON 
BUYING FIRM 


tinued from page one.) 


etvecen 


(Ci 


Wan £ 
ters, 


deeiared that his 
company will divide cotton ship- 


Once a eredtt ix established by the tn- 
he Retail Merchants’ 


nffilintlon with state and national or- 
1 ganizations, he may go Lo distant cities 


Beaumont Enterprise | Tuesday 
Oct 16, 1928 | Beaumont, TX | 
Page: 3 


ngested shipping cen- |, 


A8- 


REGISTRATION CARD—(Men born on or after April 28, 877 and 


VILL DETERMINE LOCAL BO; 
VEE Wit BE IDENTICAL] 


X "ar SEN ments between Galveston and Beau- De 

opened | in = m coe : mont, Jn other words, cot;on pur- 4 Ife 

[mems for concentrating and ex- . bat zo con chaseds in various sections of thej} = cep 

I € certed effors had beez made w bcd south will be shipped by rail both , | aad n 20,184) | _ Weg 

i vp re to Galveston and Beaumont pui. t tini: 7 Jn ee MOS 


loaded on ships for export, 

The bulk of cotton * purchased 
from the local office will be han 
died through the local docks, how- 
ever, which will be augmented by 
purchases made in other sections. 

N. Strada & company makes the 
fifth cotton buying end exporting 
firm to open offices in Beaumont 
during the jast year. - At the begin- 
ning of the shipping season las; 
vember M. Biron & company 
the only ccmpany having offices 
here. Since that time four other 
| have come in as follovs . C, Gil- 
lian & company, Southern Cotton 
‚Company, Hairston-Rutherford & 
j company and the Galveston firm, 


By a recenz suing of the zrur- 


ca for expor Over the 


Arthur Sr worked for N. Estrada, cotton firm 
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re Elda 5 s : 
Se iden EES Ec a hb ot, A kaad met med 22 Gm the 
ETT PAPER d Lit finas VIZ Jo 7 PPP bor aae mad Sanka 
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S NE ap NR CASERO i . £— 
DMA SD EG AN NADA cap DETE I DI o ERN D SE a ENEN 
Bertha's mother, Anna (Wegner) Becht, and husband, Julius, deeded land 


in Rosenburg in 1883 to Alfred Sr and Arthur Hirsch, Alfred's half brother 


Name: Laurette Dorothee Elisabeth 
Bertha Hettich 


Birth Date: abt 1834 
Marriage Date: 24 Okt 1858 (24 Oct 1858) 


Marriage Place: Neuruppin, Brandenburg, 
Preußen (Germany) 


MarriageAge: 24 
Event Type: Trauung (Marriage) 
FatherName: Christian Hettich 
Spouse Name: Robert Alexander Adolph 
Ziegelmeyer 
Spouse MarriageAge: 25 


Spouse Father: Samuel Julius Ziegelmeyer 


Spouse Mother: Ziegelmeyer 


Dick 


Alfred’s parents’ marriage: Bertha field; Will 


Hettich and Robert Ziegelmeyer 


Richard Sr and Julius Sr playing baseball 


Ziegelmeyer, Grant, wem Benecke TERN 


1952 risco g 1953 


ST. LOUIS-SAN FRANCISCO RAILWAY COMPANY 


| Vivian T Ziegelmeyer 
and daughter, Sherry 
Ziegelmeyer Rice 


pass- Mr. R. H, Ziegelmeyer — 
Industrial Agent 
Southern Pacific Lines 


EE A 4853 “TY ron > 


Richard Sr’s rail pass as an Industrial Agent 
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The Interurban ran from downtown 
Galveston to downtown Houston 


Richard Sr's Fraternal Order 


of Eagles membership card 103 


FAITS 


DALLAS * FEBRUARY, 1964 


Dallasites 

in the 

National 
Spotlight … …… 


€ has made numerous speeches 
a mathematical work! — and it 

clax, and is happiest when solving 

organization she serves as pres 

ition as senior mathematician in the Reservoir 

+ " ers in Dallas, and you have a double handful 
But Mrs s ssistant secretary of Core Lab, and she is able to handle 
That is the way Penny E has been since childhood. A native of Galveston 

he moved to Dallas with *. J. E. Ziegelmeyer, when she was 

er, now Huey & Philp Company 
r degree in mathematics fron 
as in 1936 and her masters degree in school administration 


recs she taught mathematics at Duncanville, and between 
re she joined Core Lab — she taught at Hillcrest High Schoo! 


As would befit a mathematical mind, Penny's days are planned 


but rarely include 
relaxation of self-indulgence. She used to enjoy working in the yard of her home 
(6730 Stefani), but since ssumed the Desk and Derrick presidency in Jam 
that has fallen by the wa: She tries to re: 
manages to keep up with hnical journals 
flovies and television are just not on her sc 


ry 
magazine regularly and 


e rare occasions when she 


can find time to do nothing, she might sit in front of the fireplace and listen to 
records, 
Looking at this small (5°5”) lady with the blue-green eyes, it is diffcult to imagine 


that mathematics is her forte. But that has always been her prime interest 

1 always intended to major in mathematics,” she said. "I thought my dad was 
the smartest man that ever lived — amd he knew about figures. 1 always pretended 
to be a chip off of the block, and I always made good grades in math, even in 
elementary school 

Her Desk and Derrick duties hold no terror for Penny Eades In fact, she relishes it 

1 Jove to make speeches, and I Jove to travel,” she confided. “I'm not a joiner, it's 
true, but 1 joined the Dallas chapter of Desk and Derrick in 1952 because it is 
primarily an educational organization. 

To the surprise of very few, Penny won the nomination as Desk and Derrick 
dent at the group's Philadelphia convention last September. The organization has 
members in 104 clubs in the United States and Canada, with membership 
limited to women who work in the petroleum, oil and allied industries 


s 


Penelope write-up 


eek Been maan 


Hazel top, Nettie Marie left, *Edith right *best guess 


L-R: Carrie Hardin Ziegelmeyer, Arthur Ziegelmeyer Jr, Penelope Ziegelmeyer 
Eades, Julius Ziegelmeyer Sr, Wilna Aday, and Vivian Tautenhahn Ziegelmeyer 


*. 


Richard Ziegelmeyer Jr, WWII 


-—— X 


Carrie (Hardin), Edith, Julius Sr, Penelope, Nettie Marie 
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Explanation of the Ziegelmeyer Coat of Arms 


Liege meyer 


(Surname Ziegel 
rra E ro gjin occupational in origin, being one of those 
work a man once Did or khe profession h 

ar Done fee " g pursued. Im 
name rived from "siegel”, brick, and "meier” or "mayer", 
Simply denotes one who worked as an overseer in a brick making 
i Bgelmeyer seems to have been an official title and may have been 
in appointment, by the municipal government. As every community relied 
Nilability of brick or expansion the position of the Ziegelmeyer mas 
@ responsible one. w 


| instances of the name include a reference ko one Berchtolt Ziegelmair who 
Augsburg in 1424 (Allgauer Heimatbucher Xl, 42). One Hans Ziegelmatr 
in Cochen near Munich in 1497 is also on record. (Ronumenta Boice 


, 635). 
OF ARMS: Per saltire, lirst paly of eight, gules, or, gules, DT; T 


sable, argent sable, argent, fourth counterchanged, 
second and th cd asure, each charged with a bucal coronet 


or. A 


A goat issuant affrontee or between 8 vol 

per fesse, the dexter gules and argent, 4 
the sinister or and sable. , , 
Che goat is the emblem of the warrior « 
pho is Dictorisus by the use of Cachi 
It may also denote someone sho is BEE 
to Bork Sart to Achieve Sigh Orticen 


Ziegelmeyer Coat of Arms a 


This picture was sent to me by our cousin, Sherry Ziegelmeyer Rice. She received many of her grandfather’s 
items which included some of Alfred Sr's personal items. | can only surmise this is possibly a picture of 
Nettie's mother, Maria Dietrich, step-mother, Catherine Koch, or one of Alfred Sr's aunts, given the time 
period. OR it could be a picture belonging to Hazel Benecke side of the family. Interesting, nonetheless. 


U.S., World War I Draft Registration Cards, 1917-1918 


Texas > Galveston City > ALL » Dra 


TUM. REGISTRATION CARES AS EPB G28 25 


E 


you (1) a natural-born qilisen, ( 


Where were 
you bern? Atte 


el what country are gou a 
^i By whom employed? Sr n a eon See 


Arne Le DIER 
stare eda fathan eR VN y a sister or es under 12, 
| _ support (specify which)? … p 


10 Marvied or single (which) Der ED Race (specily RN DER 


Do you chaira exemption 
3 | from draht pecily grounds)? ~ 


E affirm hati have verified above answers and that they are true. 


Dick served as a corporal in the Texas militia for 3 
years. Here's his WW I Draft Registration Card, 1916 


RIHARD Ziene med, 


Richard Ziegelmeyer Sr in his militia uniform 
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Painted picture of a Ziegelmeyer man, found in Ziegelmeyer gravestone in Potsdam, Germany, found 
the genealogy work by Gloria Ziegelmeyer Davis in the genealogy work by Gloria Ziegelmeyer Davis 


DE ARTHUR 
mae L. 
? CARRIE EDT 


Arthur Sr, ?, Carrie, Edith 


^ Dre 


Hazel Benecke, first communion 


S CEWERATIONS : 
EkoRe a, kabar, vroeg PEredaeo TIT Rich, TR. 
) : m BoREIS (Mol oine €/e ^o 0 NC Cecsr, E 
3 p à mA - 2t. j ~ S Ai E ^ 
PA Re e ECCL ollie, 4 o cer & (kike nu) + oF Coo = 

2 j tHe Frocen:To R, Diek! (AT arsine has) 


Burris Davis Sr 


Deer 
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Vicki Davis Sutton, center, with 
Ziegelmeyer grandparents, left, and 
Davis grandparents, right "p 


L-R: Julius Ziegelmeyer Sr, ?, Leon Voigt, ?, Richard "Dick" Ziegelmeyer Sr 


Schlesiens had a beautiful accent, 
full of hard rolling Rs and tough 
sounding consonants. It is a shame 
that they're mostly extinct. | hear the 
accent occasionally with the old 
Polish-German ladies in the area who 
still speak German. 


Where Alfred Sr was born, Breslau Silesia 


"E 


E^  Tohave Prussian ancestry means to 
me that my ancestors had a role in 
shaping the geo-political world of 
today and delving into Prussian 
culture enables me to understand 
who my ancestors were and what 
their lives were like. 


, 


E some of my earliest memories 

involve my paternal grandmother 

- telling me about our family 
background. She would always sit up 
straighter and put on a very stern 
face when she proudly announced 
that "We are Prussian." | knew already 
that we were German, so it came as a 
little confusion, but Grandma would 
explain that Prussian Germans were 


VW it means my Prussian ancestors are 
survivors of change, strong, 
determined, acclimating, persevering 


through it all. more rigid, more proper, more 
ET courageous, more no-nonsense. So | 
seme Prussian info found on Facebook always Ineas CS UPON S 
EY | explain to people that the country of 


ancestors lived their lives in that 
manner. Yet, when I research and see 
the odd couplings (Roman Catholic/ 


my paternal forebears from Posen 
has not existed for over 100 years 
already. That is different than for 


people, whose heritage traces back 
to still existing Germany. 


Given the other factors peculiar to 
people from that Netzeland region- 
the Slavic and or Baltic influences 
and local Plattdeutsch dialect- they 
were unique among German regional 
groups. So yes, | place more 
emphasis on them being "Prussian" 
than just German, because their 
colonization experience was very 
relevant to the evolution of Prussia. 


Old Lutheran, over a few generations), 
| can't help but think they were also 
rebels against their culture, some of 
them. Finding my living distant 
cousins from that side of the family 
is always a thrill, although a rare 
occurrence, as they did not have 
huge families of surviving children, 
and those who trace themselves 
back to my ancestors are the rare 
ones who come from the rare 
survivors. 


E 
t 
t 
|t 
Wu 
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Gloria Ziegelmeyer Davis 
and her Voigt cousins 


keon SHIL DRE 
( Cousins nd 


ONARS FP STELLE VelGT — 
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James Grant 
and Debbie 
Grant Adams — 
Nettie Marie's 
grandchildren 
with 2x great 
granddaughter, 
Beth 


TE 


Nettie and Alfred Sr with 
Nettie Marie’s baby, Clifford Jr 


T Enveste Relatives (Cousms 
Er 


Der Peace PN aot es 
y CHILDREN — Parr of THE 


Liec Ghan- Chi (ee WAS werries 
Sen C Dice's siTe) 1423 


MermTANHR 
KelAtyi ves 


THAD one -- i i 
Ct —- Where Edith lived in 1928: 2006 25th st, Galveston 


Thad is Edith’s 
grandchild and 
Leah is Edith’s 
great-grandchild 


| | 


Lila Ziegelmeyer Muzik, Laurette Muzik, Don Muzik 


Lila Ziegelmeyer Muzik, Richard Ziegelmeyer III, 
Vicki Davis Sutton, Marvin Burris Davis Jr 
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Lila Ziegelmeyer Muzik, LuAnn 
Ziegelmeyer Ferguson, Lucille Hovland 
Ziegelmeyer, Richard Ziegelmeyer III 


Oe 7 


Ziegelmeyer, Davis and Sutton families celebrating 


Lucille Hovland Ziegelmeyer's 80* birthday 
GALVESTON CITY DIRECTORY—1916 161 


THEODOR, Real | 
and Loan Agent, 
and Conveyancer, 
3, Tel 493, rms (2d 
3216 

iv supt GC & S F, 


PHONE 5491 


Gulf Port Bag & Paper Go. 


— WHOLESALE 


Et || WRAPPING PAPER 


n, res 3009 Av R (2) | BAGS, TWINES ano BOXES 


itryman Four Sea- 2119 STRAND 
, res 1621 Av C (2) 
ir carp, rms 1404 


ALEXANDER 
:shoreman, rms 114 * Harriet (c), h r 2815 Av G 
* Henrietta (c), dom ns 1324 Av A 
“Henry, sailor, bds 19274 Av C 


S P Atlantic S S 


Av H * Hugh E, student Univ of Tex, rms 602 
(c), driver, rms 706 | 18th 

| *Jewell C, student Univ of Texas, rms 
‘av rep W L Moody 313 10th 
ter, Tex “John C, collr G H & S A, res 1319 Av 
2210 Av P16 (2) M4 (2) 


* John H, ship carp, res 1217 Av B (5) 
* John W, dockwkr 8 P docks, bds 4120 
gr C N Rhode, res Av J 

| “Julia. (c), Indrs, res r 1514 Av B 
38 Pilot Boy, Texas | “Kate (wid J R), res 823 Av E (2) 
ip Co * Lewis (c), cotton marker, res 721 32d 
ar Nicolini & Vaiant, “ Lewis (c), lab, rms 13 v 
) | “Lillian (c), dom, rm 
), bds 414 29th * Lilian Mrs, res 1516 Av G 
d George), boarding | “Lillie Miss, h 1217 Av B 
ame (2) * Max (c), barber, rms 1324 26th 
pt schooner Fortuna * Maurice M, clk Kauffman, Meyers & 
heries Co, res 1223 


crewman, rms 1013 


Co, res 203 Melrose Apts (5) 
“ Olga Mrs, clk Brush Electric Co, bds 
510 28th, rms 2919 | 1317 Av D 


Ollie Voigt Alexander, working at 25 years 
old; she would divorce Mr. Alexander and 
marry Dick the following year 


Ollie's mirror 


Lucille Hovland Ziegelmeyer 
and Lila Ziegelmeyer Muzik 


Laurette Muzik 


l; 

a 

3 
id 


ov MOR) PE 
"^ T -— ce 


The side of 3620 S % in 

_ Galveston. Ollie would 
frequently hit the part of 
the house that juts out on 
- her way to the garage in 
kimi the back. Dick would just 
1 say, "Ollie's home." 
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— E-. A : d & -— "NN E 
WWII Veterans Richard Ziegelmeyer Jr and 
Marvin Burris Davis Sr at the airshow with a B-17 


Clyde Sutton, Vicki Davis Sutton, Josephine Rosello Davis, 
Marvin Burris Davis Jr at the baptism of Kristi Davis Ramsey 


| i Hall ota Lot Ars... Chapter E Mes 
O. Bam 


j E eee 
f rodhaa Nett da Ae x 


Ata regular meeting of 
Chapter-No... U Pi 0. E. S., you weré elected 
to receive the Degrees of the Order of the Eastern 
Ac UE ert 


7 E f VE Tu T ems Seda e 
p) L " md 15 


A * , - t , ? à 
eril be pleased to have you present for ini- — 


Jj — m Ital aereis, ai a N 
at Lar o'clock. 5 i [S 


Antoinette Nettie received Degrees 
of the Order of the Eastern Star 


Becky Lidolph and Lori Ziegelmeyer 


c d Galveston, Texas... Q eee 


Andy Hall aes 
$9 Visual Storyteller - Yesterday at 5:50 PM 
|e 


On Sunday | posted a piece about the Morgan 
Line steamer WHITNEY. In describing the 
background of the story, | mentioned that at the 
time the steamship went into service in 1871, it 
was impossible to travel from Galveston to the 
eastern part of the United States by rail without 
going far, far to the north, before turning east. 
That was made just as an offhand comment, 
but | think it's worth following up on with a little 
more specific information. 


The map below shows railroads in Texas, 
Louisiana, and surrounding states as they were 
in 1867, four years before WHITNEY went into 
service. It's a useful map because it 
distinguishes between railroad routes that were 
already built and operational, and those that 
were planned. l've highlighted the relevant 
routes in color. I've shown the existing routes 
as solid lines, and planned extensions of them 
as dotted lines. 


RED indicates routes leading North from 
Houston. The principal railroad running north 
then was the Houston & Texas Central, that at 
the time extended just a little beyond Millican, 
atiny town between Navasota and College 
Station in Brazos County. The H&TC was 
already building north from there, and (I think) 
by 1871 had reached the Red River and the 
boundary of Indian Territory. There was also 
aligned planned that would run Northeast from 
Navasota to Marshall, where it would link with 
an existing railroad running east through 
Shreveport, and on to Vicksburg and Jackson, 
Mississippi. 


GREEN indicates the line running east from 
Houston to Orange, and across the Sabine 
River into Louisiana. But in 1867 it didn't get 
very far into Louisiana before it ended, and 
passengers would have to make their own way 
overland to Brashear/Morgan City before they 
could resume their journey to New Orleans by 
rail. 


Finally, BLUE indicates the route of the Morgan 
Line steamers like WHITNEY from Galveston to 
Brashear/Morgan City, where they could pick 
up the same railroad to take them on to Algiers, 
across the Mississippi from New Orleans. 


The late 1860s/early 1870s was a tremendous 
time of railroad building in postwar Texas, and 
I'm sure that the railroad network was 
somewhat more extensive by 1871. But the 
critical line that Morgan himself pushed for, 
shown in green, was not completed until the 
early 1880s. Until then, travel by steamship 
was the fastest and most comfortable route to 


It's interesting how our ancestors got 
around back in the late 1800s — early 1900s 
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iegelm Us £ Carey Families, Uria 414/1415 


Nettie Mane 


Dulius 


Carrie Hardin 


i 


q 


*Enhanced & enlarged The older woman at the top left is possibly Ida Koschel Carter, Nettie’s 
% sister; the rest of the people are believed to be the Carter family 
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OPERATIONS IN 191 
A FEDERALLY FUNDED 1 
ITH. THE 


Every immigrant to Galveston had to 
go through the Quarantine Station 


Immigrant to 


U.S.A. 
i Lower Silesia Coat of Arms 


EE URG= 
ach GALVESTON. 3 


TEXAS x vice versa. 


Where our Galveston immigrant ancestors would have eventually landed 
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A signature always reveals a 
man's character--'and.sometimes-^ 
even his name. 


Evan Esar 


i : DAE IS a ie er Sr. — 
Mn AUT de Gra tea... Edith's signature 
t S SUM 

J iu x7 degelmefer Sr q Me f $9, 7 
Richar PTT er Sr. Frank C. Grant Jr.  * 


el Ll? 


Anna Antoinette Koschel 


Olga E. Ziegelmeyer 


ee gn en a 


l Richard Harry Ziegelmeyer Jr Richard Harry Ziegelmeyer III 


^| B 
ASD 


Gloria Ziegelmeyer Davis 


TA 
Gerne RE Hold " 


Richard Harry Ziegelmeyer IV Jaxson Harry even 7 years old 
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Chapter 6 
Walk in Your Ancestor's Footsteps 


Take Your Own Family Field Trip in Galveston 


-DID SOMEBODY/SAY ^ 
he ME à P E 


FIELD TRIP? 


„Son 1 
ERENT 


Take Your Own Ziegelmeyer Family Field Tri 


Ziegelmeyer Homes & Business Addresses 


Alfred Ziegelmeyer Sr 


Business: 


"Ziegelmeyer's"; not 
Enumeration District sure if he had a 


#45, Richmond, TX Married in 1881 | stand or a brick store 
Moved to 
Galveston in 
1892 


Alfred Ziegelmeyer Sr & 
Antoinette “Nettie” 


A. Ziegelmeyer & Co, 
General Commission 
Arthur Hirsch Merchant was 
(half-brother) established; 
lived with him 2220 Strand & 111 
1821 Ave. O, Gal., TX on Ave. O Tremont 


Worked for 
House no longer Kirkwood & Lieb 
1821 Ave. O, Gal., TX standing 2106 Strand 


House still there 
in back of 
present home; 
Dick's obit said 
it was destroyed 
but apparently 
1824 Ave. N, Gal., TX rebuilt enough 
to live in 
Don't know if this is 
same business in 
1893; Ziegelmeyer 
Commission Co. was 
established in wake 
of 1900 Storm; 
address was 2002 
Strand 


1912 — Alfred 
became Secretary of 
Galveston 
The entire Merchants; original 
Ziegelmeyer building is gone but 
family lived in merchants were 
this duplex-type | once housed in the 
home; everyone Cotton Exchange 
1905 — 1916 2116 Ave. K, Gal., TX had jobs Building 
All but Arthur & 
Julius moved in 
with Alfred Sr & 
Nettie; this is 
the home where 
| believe Alfred 
died 


A HOUSE is made of 
ricks € 


Beams 
A HOME is made of 


Opes & 


NOTES 


Family also lived 
with a postmaster 
and a barber 


Single man living 
alone 


1890 census 
burned 
House no longer 
standing; 2220 is 
now alley; building 
taken down by fire; 
111 was most 
likely a shipping 
address 


Business still 
standing 


Rented home; 
newer home built 
in front at street 
but original home 
still stands behind 
it 


Business is still 
standing and is 
now used by the 
Celebrity Card 
Club; It is part of 
Henley Row 
Rented from home 
owner Professor 
Emil Lindenberg, 
Galveston's 
foremost band 
leader of the 1880s 
and 1890s; home 
standing and 
survived the 1900 
storm 


Home still 
standing; built in 
May 1908; horse 
hitch between this 
home and 
neighbor 
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DATE 


a 


Says [eee died at 
this address but 
search puts itin 
Crystal Beach 
Nettie moved in 
with Nettie 
Marie after 
Alfred Sr died 


Alfred Ziegelmeyer Sr 
Antoinette “Nettie” 
and daughter Nettie 
Marie and husband 

Clifford Grant 
Antoinette “Nettie” 
and daughter Nettie 
Marie and husband 

Clifford Grant 


1928 2215 Ave. |, Gal., TX 


1930 


4107 S %, Gal., TX 


Nettie Marie 
Grant died in 


1934 this home 


3327 Ave. O %, Gal., TX 


Lived with Ollie 
& Dick; home 
still (barely) 
Nettie Ziegelmeyer 1934 - 1941 3620 S %, Gal., TX standing 


Nettie died in 
4109 Dallas St, Hou., TX —À home 


Nettie Ziegelmeyer 1941 - 1948 


Home still standing 


| believe the 
address is wrong 
on his death cert. 


Home still standing 
Ollie & Dick moved 
to Houston in 1941 
and Nettie Z 
followed 


Home still standing 


Railroad Clerk Lived at home 


Ce] 
1898=1900 
May pu Not sure if this is 
moved in w/ the original home; 
another family not sure if he lived 
in the aftermath alone or roomed 
1901 1503 19'^ Ave., Gal., TX of 1900 Storm Wells Fargo driver with a family 
IEEE E Stenographer - B. Lived with entire 
1905 2116 K, Gal., TX Franssen familyforyears | 
Sec-Treasurer - Business is 
Whitteker Produce boarded up old 
1906 2116 K, Gal., TX Co., 2123 Post Office McCoroys now 
Bookkeeper — Von 
1908 2116 K, Gal., TX Harten & Clark 
Bookkeeper — John 
1909 2116 K, Gal., TX Vitkovich | 
2116 K, Gal., TX Ji Clerk = Cotton office 
Bookkeeper — Von 
Harten & Clark; rms Business building 
1911-1913 2116 K, Gal., TX 2114 M not standing 
Vice Pres. & Gen. 
Mgr — Von Harten & Married & living 
Clark at 2115 %, with Claribel; 
1917 —1919 1326 24!" St., Gal., TX Strand, Gal., TX | home still standing 
m Married & living 
Vice Pres. & Gen. with Claribel; 
Mgr — Von Harten & house no longer 
| 1921 3120 Ave O, Gal., TX Clark standing - 
Married & living 
Vice Pres. & Gen. with Claribel; 
Mgr — Von Harten & house no longer 
1923 —1924 3124 Ave O, Gal., TX Clark standing 
| Alfred Sr dies in Working for 
1928; Alfred Jr Ziegelmeyer & Co as 
moves to Hou & | well as Von Harten & | No longer living 
brings father's Clark (probably with Claribel; 
1926 - 1927 2511 P %, Gal., TX business helping ill father) | home still standing 


"Home iS where 
love resides, 
menmotries-are 
created, friends 


and family belong 
and laughter never 
ends" 


- Unknown 
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Saeed SSeS Eee 
DATE ADDRESS 


CEE 
EVENT | BUSINESS | NOTES 


Alfred Jr Ziegelmeyer & Co, 


reforms foreign cotton 
Ziegelmeyer & brokers, buying 
Co from agents for foreign 
1334 W. Pierce Ave., produce to importers; Mgr. of H. 


Alfred Ziegelmeyer JR 1928 


= 1929 


1935 - 1940 


1942 


Martin & Co. 
Alfred Ziegelmeyer & 
Co, cotton buyer; 
209 Westheimer 
Bidg 


Hou, TX House still standing 
House still 
standing; unsure 
about Westheimer 
Bldg (renamed?) 
Home no longer 
standing; side 
parking lot to the 

Toyota Center 
House owned by 
Elizabeth's sister; 

Alfred Jr is listed as 

a lodger; House no 

longer standing 

House no longer 

standing 
10-day vacation; 

Alfred Jr was 75 at 

the time of this | 

Unsure when they 

moved to this 
house; House still 
standing 
Age 12 


cotton, possibly 


1301 %, Anita, Hou., TX 


Alfred Ziegelmeyer & 
Co, cotton buyer; 
Foreman Bldg. 
Alfred Jr — "Foreign 
cable man" in cotton 
shipping"; Elizabeth 
— Sold Singer sewing 
machines 
Anderson-Clayton, 
cotton exporters 


1709 Leeland, Hou., TX 


Alfred Jr & 
Elizabeth 
married some 
time between 
1940 and 1959 


467 Eastwood, Hou., TX 


519 Eastwood, Hou., TX 


Alfred Jr & 
American Express Elizabeth took a 
Haymarket, London trip to England 


Alfred Jr is retired 
now 


1015 Usener, Hou., TX 
1824 Ave. N, Gal., TX | 


1898 — 1900 


Julius E. Ziegelmeyer Sr 


Clerk for E. S. Levy & 
Co; 2221— 2225 
Market St., Gal., TX 


1905 — 1906 2116 K, Gal., TX 


Married Carrie 
in 1909; living 
with entire 


Ziegelmeyer 
2116 K, Gal., TX family 


Clerk for E.S. Levy 
Secretary for E.S. 
Levy & Co; 2221— 
2225 Market St., 

3307 Ave. R, Gal., TX Gal., TX House still standing 
Special investigator 
in the state 


comptroller's office 
1916 | Tyler, TX in Austin 
Baby Chloe died of 


sepsis related to 
unpasteurized 


217 S. Cumberland, Birth of milk; house no 
1917 Dallas, TX daughter, Chloe longer standing 
| Credit mgr — Huey & House no longer 
1918 - 1920 2211 Carroll, Dallas, TX Philp Hardware Co. standing 
1019 Woodlawn, Dallas, Credit mgr — Huey & 
= 1923 TX _|| Philp Hardware Co. | House still standing 
1046 N. Edgefield Ave., Credit mgr — Huey & 


1929 — 1931 Dallas, TX | Philp Hardware Co. | House still standing 


House still standing 
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RSP aa Se ee eee a] 
| NAME || DATE ADDRESS EVENT 


1046 N. Edgefield Ave., Sec-Mgr — Huey & 
1932 Dallas, TX Philp Hardware Co. | House still standing 


1046 N. Edgefield Ave., | J 


Bm 1933 
EIE 1934 iN. 


EE — 


Sec-Mgr — Huey & 
Philp Hardware Co.; 
Sec-Treas. — Ajax 
Finance Co. 
Vice Pres & Sec — 
Huey & Philp; Sec — 
Huey & Philp Realty 
Co.; Sec-Treas. — Ajax 
Finance Co. 
President — Huey & 
Philp Hardware Co 
Retired 


ulius works two 
jobs 


Julius works 
three jobs 


*Becomes prez 


Dick's obit said 
they lost their 
home on Ave H 


but no record 


EEE 
| BUSINESS | NOTES 


House still standing 


House still standing 


House still standing 
House still standing 


See Alfred Sr's info 
on this home 


Building & house 
still standing 


Building gone 


exists of them 
ever living on 
Ave H at any 
Richard Ziegelmeyer Sr 1900 1824 Ave N, Gal., TX time 
Delivery Clerk, ES 
Levy & Co 
2221 — 2225 Market 
1905 2116 Ave K, Gal., TX First job St., Gal., TX 
My best friend's 
grandfather & 
Dick worked at 
Flatto's Flatto's Shoe Store 
together; we 2213 — 2215 Market, 
1906 - 1910 | 2116 Ave K, Gal., TX had no idea Gal., TX 
Begins life-long Clerk SP docks; 
Menard or Central 


Wharf, known as 
Pier 21 


career with the 
SSRR Morgan 
Line 


Wharf in use today 


1910 - 1916 T 2116 Ave K, Gal., TX 


2909 Ave P, Gal., TX 


Moved here after 
marrying Ollie in 1917; 
1305 Ave. F, Gal., TX 


Clerk SP docks; 
Menard or Central 
Wharf, known now 
as Pier 21 
Station accountant; 
SP Steamship Line 
There is a Morgan 
Building on the 
Strand; unsure if he 
worked there 


Moved with Alfred 
Sr and Nettie to 
their new home 
along with Alfred 
Jr, Edith, Nettie 
Marie; Wharf in 

use today 


i 


Unsure if he 
moved into a 
building at this 
point; house still 
standing 


3620 S %, Gal., TX 


Gloria born in Paymaster 
1305 Ave. F, Gal., TX this home, Nov. | Southern Pacific Co 
Asst Chief Clerk; 
1305 Ave. F, Gal., TX Southern Pacific Co 


House still standing 


Asst Chief Clerk 


Homeis a 
shelter from 
storms- 
all sorts of 


storms. 


Buddy born in Southern Pacific Co | House still (barely) 
this home, Nov. Morgan Line standing 


William J. Bennett 
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DATE ADDRESS 


1928 — 1942 


Widow Nettie, Asst Chief Clerk 
(1928 — 1930 Dick's mom, Southern PacificCo | House still (barely) 
Richard Ziegelmeyer Sr | with Nettle 3620 S %, Gal., TX living with them Morgan Line standing 


Home still 
standing; Business 
standing; now 
Houston Watch Co 


Industrial Agent, 
Southern Pacific 
Lines; 913 Franklin 


1942 1839 Colquitt, Hou., TX new job title 
19505/late 
House still standing 
1910 2116 Ave K, Gal., TX 


1945/1946 
60s 101 Eastgate Retired 1947 
Arthur Ziegelmeyer Sr 1898 - 1900 1824 Ave N, Gal., TX child 
TX 
Married Hazel | Clerk — Von Harten & 
1911 - 1918 2116 Ave K, Gal., TX Beneke 1914 Clark 


Dick receives a 
through early 
Late 804 — 15" Ave. No., 
50's/early 60s Texas City, TX 
1908 2116 Ave. K, Gal., | TJ House still standing 
House still 
1919 1916 32™ Ave, Gal., TX Harten & Clark 1911 


Bookkeeper - Von standing; built in 
Clerk — N. Estrada & 
1919 - 1932 1916 32™ Ave, Gal., TX Changes job Co., cotton firm co. House still standing 
1932 - 1982 3115 Ave. P %, Gal., TX 


Edith C Ziegelmeyer 1900 - 1918 


1918 - 1920 1706 39"^ St., Gal., TX 


1928 2006 25" St., Gal., TX 


Sec-Treas at Smith & House still 
Joyce; Mgr at 
Morrison & Purdue 


standing; spoke 
with owner - nice 


Changes job 


Lived with famil 
Married William 
Clyde Jones House no longer 
1918 


„ Gal., [ane House still standing 
C e 3202AVE AK Gal TX | ^ — | House still standing 
1935 Dallas, TX ESL SEDES] | Noinfo ^ | 


505 North St., Sanger, 
CA House still standing 
| 1965 | 214FinkSt,Sanger,CA | Clydedledhere | — ^ ^ ^ à | House still standing | 


Married Frank 
Nettie Marie Clifford Grant 
Ziegelmeyer 1900 - 1917 Lived with famil 1917 
Ee 
1920 1916 32" St., Gal., TX brother Arthur House still standing 


Nettie moved In 
with daughter 
Nettie Marie 
after Alfred Sr 
1928 or 1930 | 4107 Ave. S %, Gal., TX died 


Nettie Marle 
1934 


died In this 
house 


3327 Ave. O %, Gal., TX Home still standing 


There is no 
place like 
home. 


L. Frank Baum 
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A little girl asked her mother, “How did the 
human race come about?” 


The Mother answered, “God made Adam and 
Eve; they had children and, so all mankind was 
made.” 


A few days later, the little girl asked her father 
the same question. The father answered, 
“Many years ago there were monkeys, and we 
developed from them." 


The confused girl returns to her mother and 
says, “Mom, how is it possible that you told me 
that the human race was created by God , and 
Papa says we developed from monkeys?" 


The Mother answers, "Well, dear, it is very 
simple. | told you about the origin of my side of 
the family, and your father told you about his 
side." 


